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LSI and Ji my Savior bleed! (Geed Te 
A Amazing grace! how fweet the e ſound | 04, 
Awake, and ſing the ſong, 
Awake our ſouls, away our fears, 
Array'd in mortal fleſh, 


. 


A debtor to mercy alone, : — . 2. 

All ye that paſs by, to Jeſus eraw Tk (Geog BY riday)s 
And let this feeble body fail, — 4 * FE 
A form of words, tho? e'er ſo ſound. » 

Ah! lovely appearance of death, — 
Aurhor of true and ſaving fait, = — 


B Jehovah's awful throne, Hats fo heb , 
Behold thEthrone of grace, an, 
Bielt be the dear. uniting love, 4 04 
Nen Savior, faithful F riend, — — 
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F Bleſt be the F . and his love, (Trinity Sunday) 40“ . 


85 

. 
Bleſt Spirits above, whoſe garments appear, —— 31 a, 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, > fo, 


Breathe from the gentle ſouth, O Lord, 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs, 
> Beſide the goſpel pool, — 
By me, O my Savior, ſtand, 
By. hom was David taught, 
ie of the Lamb, up to the ſkies, 
| Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 


— Mi APTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, 
ES 2 Children of Iſrael, ſee what ſhade, 
4 e. Holy celeſtial Dove, a 
Dome, Holy Ghoſt, my foul inſpire, (Whit/u wx FR 6 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed, ©: 391 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, (Whitſunday el 07. 
Come, * ſet to thy ſeal, | 290 | 
Come, Ho t, come, (Whit/undny) 5 
Some, let us join our chearful iongs, —. 
ag ads r. — — eh 
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f "ome, thou long expected Jeſus, Cm 
3 Companions of thy little flock, ha — "— 1 


[ Deareſt of all the names above, — — 283 1 


Encompaſs'd with clouds of diſtreſ , — ; | 33 


TD 3X: 


F>me, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, hw aber 2,253 
7 EOome, thou Almighty King, (Trinity Synd, day) 6. 49 4 
Same, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 3 
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Dome, finners, to the goſpel feaſt, 


339 


{ Compaſſionate Bridegroom; my Shepherd and Friend, 4 
| AY of judgment, day of wonders, | e a 
Dear Lord, attend our pray r, 194 : | 


eath cannot make my foul rr 5 — 107 


E BAR KD upon a ſtormy ſea, 
| Ere I ſleep, for every favor, — 
Elijah's example declares, 


3 by the word of grace, 


Ak from the world, O Lord, I flee, Va,, 419 
Fair as the moon my 3 e — K 7 
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x Faithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb. 388 
Father, Son, — Holy Ghoſt, CEE 47> 421 
1 Free graee to ev'ry heav'n-born foul, | 215 
> Flow fait, my tears, the cauſe is great, (Good F ride) 136 
From all that dwell below the. ſkies, — Wa "T8 
From . loud, the angelig ſong began, (Faſter) 150 
For mercies 8 the . — ee , 264 
8 RACE! how exceeding fed to theſk 133 
x. So Grace! "tis a charming ſound, La FE: 36 
Tioous Spirit, Dove divine, .. Fe” 4 
Gentle Jeſus, lovely Lamb, = 188 
4 Great G04, I own thy ſentence juſt, e juſt, Ade Wade 399 
= > God of my life, to Thee I call, — . > eat. 230 
2 "God of my ſalvation, hear, ————— 44 201 
4 God of mercy and compaſſion, | — 2 Ze 135 
©. (God moves in a myſterious wax . 11 
I God, the omnipreſent Gd. ——— 371 
60 forth i in Spirit, go. _ — | 
3 © Glory, honor, praiſe, and power, | 


ogg to God on high 
Guide me, 0 thou pra Jeborab, 
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Heal us, Immanuel, here «e are, ofa. 8 23 


How happy are we, 7 — — 
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ARE, my foul! it is the Lord; ee. 168 1 | 


Hark ! in the wilderneſs a cry, — — 193 
Hark! the glad ſound ! Meſſiah comes! (Chitin 
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Hark! the herald angels ſing, (Chri/tmas) 42 
Hark ! the voice of my beloved, 159 
Hail, Thou once deſpiſed eius, 53 
Happy the heart where graces reign, = 238 
He comes! he comes! the Savior dear, 11688 
Head of the church triumphant! AG 34 
He dies, the Friend of ſinners dies, (Eaſter . 178.7 


Heal me, O my ſoul's Phyſician, 


Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent, | 5 2 
Holy Comforter, deſcend! (it anday) — — HA 
Holy Ghoſt, by him beſtow'd, (e, — 46 
Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our praiſes, — — 197 
Holy Ghoſt; diſpel out ſadneſs, (Whitſuntay) Aa fc 

How bleſt are they whoſe feet have found, — 
How glorious the Lamb, — —. 


How happy are the ſouls above,. — 520 
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Hos, ſad our-ſtate by nature 1s, 


© How ſhall I ſpeak my Savior's worth! 3 i 
How ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds, E 295 


Ho every one that thirſts draw nigh — 4 330 
SHALL not always make my moan, — 247 


[ wait the viſits of thy prack, — 2 
it "We ours,üñĩ?%?“u — — 181 
In Thee, O Chriſt, is all my hope, 41 
Jed, at thy command, 2272 


eſu, Jeſu, King of ſaints, — — 25 
2 thy Hood ad righteouſneſs, ., C 
| Jeſu, lover of my ſoul, — | F 251 
E Jeſus, all praiſe is due to Thee, (Chriffmas) —— 319 
& Jeſus, each blind and trembling ſoul, 
> Jeſus, friend of ſinners, hear, | 


— — — 


efus, knit all our hearts to Thee, ñĩ;x— :?: 419 
[= lead me by thy power, 1 — 97 
e all, to heav'n is gone, ——= 124 
Jeſus, maſter of the feaſt, 383 
jeſus invites his ſaints, 380 


a, 5 Sr Lord, „„ © ES =<Þ 51 
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| Jeſus, the Savior of my ſoul, 


* Jeſus, we claim Thee for our own, 
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Loo! he comes with clouds deſcending, (Advent. . 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 


IN D IF x: 


Jeſus, 0 our High Prieſt and our Head, —— 
Jeſus is all my hope, — — 
Jeſus, thou lovely, bleeding Land,” „ 


Jeſus, the all-reſtoring word, 3 
Jeſus, whoſe Al mighty ſcepter, — 
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Jeſus, where'er thy people meet, EP, 
Is there a thing that moves and breaks, — — 
In Chriſt my treaſure's all contain'd, 72. 


Join all the. glorious names,kꝛ 


Immortal or. endleſs fame, — A 


ADEN with guilt, ſinners, ariſe, A | 
Let earth and heav'n agree, — 4 5 2 

Li up your heads in joyful hope, (Chriſtmas). — 
Light of the world, thy beams I bleſs, 
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Lard, I believe a reſt remains, 


Lord, 1 would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs, | — — No 75 1 
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Lora, one thing we want, 
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B Lord, let my wirit dwell, — FRO cen} ee 261 
Lord, make me faithful to thy call, — — 1 


4; — — 9 
18 Lord, thine iniage Thou haſt lent me, 


: 339 
Lord, what a wretched land is this? Sf ade 225 


Lord, we come before Thee now, . 0 ＋ 332 
Lore divine, all loves excelling, — = 126 
Love mov'd Him to die, and on this we rely, — 154 
33 Lokewarm fouls, the foe grows ſtronger, — 221 


M R Q v. good Lord, mercy I alk, fe eee. 421 
1 My former hopes are dead, — * 
My God, the cov'nant of thy love, — ü 

. My Jeſus, my hope, 
My ſoul before Thee proftrate lies, ; — — 1069 
My fins are many like the hs — — 418 
My Savior, Thou didſt ſhed, — . — ELIE — 351 
4 13 


3 * times of ſorrow and of j 10. 
7 Ak ED as from the earth we came, uf ea - 403 
. I cannot let Thee go, . 46 
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Do wonder when God's love, 


No more with trembling heart It y. 
Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus! 


Not words alone it coſt the Lord, 


Oh what ſhall I do my Savior to praiſe, —— — 


Ober thoſe gloomy hills of darkneſs, 
O give me, Savior, give me ſtill, ——— — 209 
O my diftruſtful heart! —— — — — — 49 
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Nothing in this world I want, OE 
Not all the blood of beaſts, .— 


Now begin the heav*nly theme, — 


Now I have found the bleſſed ground, — —— 


FATHER of heav'n! be ever ador'd, | 
Oft haſt Thou, Lord, in tender love, 
Oh what amazing words of grace! nes" — 
G patient, ſpotleſs Lamb! — — — 
On that all may ſeek and find, 


O deareft Lord, take Thou my heart. —— 7 
O deareſt Savior, pleaſe to look on me, 
One there is above all others, — —, 
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* 8 Thou, whoſe mercy knows no bound, 


bl | Orr God, how firm his promiſe fands, =” 
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O my Lord! I've often muſed, — — — 3 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, my good Lord,. — = — 18 
O Jeſus my God, come make thine abode, — — 100 
O jeſus my Savior, I fain would embrace, (Chrifim.) 265 
O Jeſus, now we humbly pray, — — — — 354 
O jeſu our Lord, pecans"... pi 
O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave, — 28 
O God of glory, God of love! — | 
O God, our help in ages paſt, ——_ 
Oh come, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Oh for a cloſer walk with God, 

O Lord, how faithleſs 1 is my heart, 
O Lord, how great's the 1 — — — 
10 Lord, my belt deſire fulfil, 
O Lord, whate'er is felt or 3 ins, 


© Love, come, ſweetly bind me, — — — — 2 


; 8 Love divine, what haſt thou done, (Good Friday) gde 


hou tender, loving Jeſus, — — 


O Thou, whoſe tender mercy hears, 
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Pray'r was appointed to convey, 


p deve tak ina gulph of dark deſpair, 
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Our God is above, —— 
Our Lord is riſen from the FR (Aſcenſion) . , 228 
Our Savior and Friend. — © 97 
Our Shepherd alone, — — 


Peace be to this Congregation, = 


0 Phyſician of my ſin- ick foul, — — 


Pity a helpleſs ſinner, Lord, —,- 


' EJOICE, ye fins, 3 in ev'ry tate, 2 


Rich grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Riſe, my foul, adore thy Maker, EF OI; 367 


ALVATION! Oh the joyful ſound! ., 166. N 
Stand faſt in the goſpel, 'tis Chriſt makes you — 91 3 


Strangers and ſojourners below, 


£3983) 


Savior, cauſt Thou love a traitor? —— — 32 


24 


3 
RAISE God, from whom all u bleſſings gow, Mac 42 


Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above PS 235. 
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46 
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Say, w here's thy hope? thou ſinner, 


ESweet as the ſhepberd's tuneful =T — — 345 


[Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſin — .., 202 
© 3 =” ; 93 
Lee., 394 


2 to rejoice in lively hope, — 


is to che Lord Jehovah's name.. 21 
Sinners, attend, attend! pray, 5 3 2059 ; 
Sinner, hear the Savior's call,.ñ — 157 


fl; 
Sinners Redeemer, whom we inly love, 


318 
Source of light and pow'r divine, — ., 206 


Sor. poor ſinner! ſtop and think, 300 

Surcly Chrilt thy Briefs hath hs. (G Ee 237 
23 2 : 

88 


E to thy name, O Lord, that w 
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j Take my poor heart juſt as it 15, 130 

& *Twas on that dark, that doleful night. 6s L xt, 

he billows fwelt, the winds are high 229 
The croſs, the croſs, Oh that's my 2 in, SE. 325 


* * are ſaints of God, | . N 


ſay, — 
e divine, our wants relieve, .. 404 
See Jcſus, our deliverer great, (Faffer) — — 199 


That doleful night before his death, — 84 = 
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R 
The God of . praiſe, LM Ott 70 


The God of ſalvation, Jehovah by name 343 
The God who reigns 2 high, —eaie 74 
The God whoſe {miles we court, | 
1 goſpel brings tidings to each wounded FAR 38 
The Lord will happineſs divine, —— 6 
The Lord on kick ee 1 410 # 
The ſaints ſhould never be diſmay'd, Wealth 76 
The ſpirits of the juſt, — 26 
The world can nei her give nor take duct , 366 
There is a fountain fill'd with blood, u alt. 246 
Tell me, ye ſouts, who now appear, _— — 312 
Think now, dear Jeſus, on the pain, > 
Thy mercy, my God, 1s the theme of my 629 e. 757 
This is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 2 1 ö 
This was compaſſion like a God, — — 391 
Tis done, th? atoning work is done, (Good Frag. 93 
ie finiſhed, the Met nah dies, (God Friday) & , = 
*I is finiſn'd, the Redeemer ſaid, "(COR Friday) —_ . 
_ *T1s a point I long to know, — Ale. 

"Tis pure free grace to me, my God, 
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1 
Thou dear - Redeemer, dying 1 


Thou hidden love of God whoſe height, = e,. 341 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael divine, mn if Lt hee 290 


Thou, Savior, my good Shepherd art,. — 322 
Thou ſay'ſt, dear Jeſus, all thy ſaints— — 419 


1 hou, very paſcha] Lamb, — . 412 
Tho' nature's ſtrength decay, LC, Hehe Mei rs 72 
Through Chriſt, when we together came, 302 


To God the Packer? s throne, Caius 4.22 


. To God who reigns enthron F on high, —— 422 
To Thee] wholly ge, —— - — — 296 
To tell the S vior all my wants, —— Sf death the 209 


To thoſe who know the Lord I ſpeak, . 224 
To whom ſhould I fly for relief? 


323 


HAT can a finner do like me? „„ 

5 What beav'nly Man, or lovely God, 8 393 

13 What object's this that meets my eyes, (Good Friaze 285 
What tho' my frail eyelids ref ſo, ZC 28 


„ - from the aarxſome tomb, (Eaffer) ig ö 
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Ye imple men of heart fi incere, C 1 
«e ſervants of God, your Maſter e. 2346 | 


When any turn from Zion's way, — 85 
When 1 ſurvey the wond'rous croſs, WAY 284 
We all the ſinners path have trod, —— 204 
Welcome, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, | 1689 
Why do we mourn departing friends ? . 395 | 
Why ſhould I doubt his love at lang?; . — 417 
Why ſhould the children of a King, Leone hee 415 
With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 140 
With joy we meditate the grace, e 41¹ By 
Whom have I in heav'n but Thee? — 3 


F 


What voice is this I hear 2 — 
When I travail in diſtreſs, — — — — — 


When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, . 
When I obtain permiſhon, * ZH Ga 


When languor and diſeaſe invade, 


e Lone 


E dying ſons of men, 


Ye virgin ſouls, pry ng | 
Ye wrecched, hungry, ſtarving 3 
Your harps ye trembling laluts, 
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JE Profits ariſing from the Sale of this 

| Collection will be appropriated to the Carry- 
*F ing on and Support of the Goſpel. 
B And it is judged neceſſary, in order to prevent 
the Cir culation of a SyURtOUs Edition, which the 
FE Editor hath been informed is intended ſpeedily 
| to be obtruded on the Public, to acquaint them 
F (with her Ladyſhip's Permiſlion) that no other 
Edition has her Patronage and Sanction but the 
F preſcnt, which has her Arms engraved on the 
ig Title. | | 
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COLLECTION os HYMNS. 


HTN M N 
T0 the BLESSED SPIRIT. 
O LV Gnosr, diſpel our ſadneſs, 
Pierce the clouds of ſinful night: 
4 Come, thou ſource of ſweeteſt daes, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy lights,” 
Loving SPIRIT, Gov of Peace, 
Great diſtributor of grace, 
| Reſt upon this congregation! 
Hear, O hear our 3" ea 


* © — 


From chat height which knows no meaſure, 


As a gracious ſhow'r deſcend 
Bringing down the richeſt treaſure 
Man can wiſh or Gop can fend: 

3 © thou GLoky, ſhining down 
From the FaTryex and the Sox, 
Grant us thy illumination! 
Reſt upon this congregation. 


Come, thou belt of all donations 

_ Gop can give, or we implorec ; 

Having thy ſweet conſolations, 

We need wiſh for nothing more: 

| Come with unction and with power, 

On our ſouls thy graces ſhow'r; 
Author of the new. creation, 

Make our hearts thy habitation. 
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Manifeſt thy love for ever; 

Pence us in on ev'ry ide „ 
Ihn diſtreſs, be our reliever; 

Guard and teach, ſupport 194 guide; 
Let thy kind, effectual grace 
urn our feet fr om evil ways; 

Shew thyſelf our new Creator, 
= And contorm us to Thy nature, 


Be our friend, on each occation 
Gov, omnipotent to ſave! 

When we dic, be our ſalvation; _ 
When we're buried, be our grave: 

And, when from the grave we riſe, 

Take us up above the ſkies; 

Seat us with thy ſaints in glory, 
There for ever to adore Thee. 
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"8 beep me, Lonp, tor ever Thine. 


II. 1 „ 
RACIOUs Spirit, Dove divine! 
Let Thy light within me ſhine; 
All my guilty fears remove, 

Pill me full of heav'n and love. 


Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me 
Set the burthen'd ſinner fr ee; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God: 
Waſh me in His precious blood. 


Life and peace to me 1mpart; 
Scal ſalvation on my heart: 
Breathe Thyſelf into my breaſt, 
Earneſt of immortal reſt. 


Let me never from Thee wil 


Keep me in the narrow way: 
Fill my ſoul with joy divine, 
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Eng III. The Invitation. 6. 8. 
V E dying ſons of men, . 

Immerg'd in ſin and woe, 

The Goſpel's voice attend 

While jesus ſends to you: 

' Ye periſhing and guilty, come, 

In Jesus* arms there yet is room. 

No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excuſes frame; 

He bids you come to day, 

Tho” poor and blind, and lame; 

All things are ready, finner, come, _ 

For every trembling ſoul there's ruoms 


Believe the heav'nly word  _ 
His meſſengers proclaim} | 
He is a gracious Lo, 

— 5 Farthgy! 1 is bis name: 


| 
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| — 66 6 1s 
| Backfliding ſouls, return and come. 
Caſt off deſpair, there yet 18 room. * 2 
Compell d by bleeding love, 3 ON 5 1 2108 
Le wand'ring ſheep draw near, 0 


C unis calls you from above. 
His charming accents hee! 
Let whoſoever will, now come; 5 ite 
In mercy” 8 breaſl there yet is oom. 
3 IV. 'The contrite Heart, C. M. 
HE Loxp will happineſs divine bake 
"I On contrite hearts beſtow : LE eee, 
Then tell me; gracious God, is mine An ne 
A confrite heart, or nßo ß t +4644 
| Thear, but feem to hear 1 in vain, its Man 
Inſenſible as ſteel; "x 0.26 Hud 


x * is felt, tis only painz n Base 
10 find I cannot feel. 2 


1 W think myſelf inclin'd | 
To love thee, ifI could; 
But often feel another mind; 


Averſe to all thats gol. 
My beſt deſires are faint and few, e 
ö 7 „ „ þ# 5* om 
[ fain would ſtrive for more „ v 
But when I cry, My ſtrength renew,” 1 
Scem weaker than before. 3 


Thy faints are comforted I know, Fo. 
And love thy houſe of pray r; 
therefore go where others 8. fo 
But find no comfort there. 
O make this heart rejoice, or ach; —— 
_ Decide this doubt for me; . __ -._ - _ 
8 And if it be not broken, break, 
And hea] it, if it be. 
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= 7 Pretionus Copel. 11 


HE Goſpel Wen tidin gs to each wounded 
„ 

. the Savior can make it quite whole. 
And what makes this Goſpel moſt precious to 


me, 
i. offers ſalvation ſo per fectiy free. 


. n Goſpel ſays further, GOD ſending his Son 

WE To dic for poor finners, gave all things 1 in one; 
i i This makes then the Goſpel ſo precious to me, 
. Tis ſurely a Goſpel as full as tis fre. 


{ : pers 
) . 2 


Wo Since Jzsvs hath fav'd me, and that freely too, 
WET fain would in all things my gratitude ſhew; | 
But as for man's merit tis hateful to me, 
| 1 25 pelt 3 it, tis Piel neg 
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VI. Redeeming Love. 7 
OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jxsus“ name; 
Je who JEsvs' kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 


[Ve who ſee the FaTHER's grace, 
Beaming in the Savior's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming 2 {1 


Mourning fouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty tears; 

See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love“ 
[Ye alas! who long have been 1 
Willing flaves of death and ſin, — 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 


Stop ——and taſte Redeeming Love wer 


- > 
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Welcome all by ſin oppreſt, 
Welcome to your Saviox's breaſt; 

: Nothing br ought Him from above. 
Nothing but Redeeming Love / 


He tubdu'd th” infernal pow'rs, 
Hlis tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty! in Redeeming Love. 


er When your - mulic bring, 


„ 


0 n to pr Ale Retheeming Love! 


VII. A Caution to Profeſſors. ES M. | 
"OT words alone it coſt the Loxp, 
To purchaſe pardon for his own; 
| Nor will a ſoul, by grace reſtor'd, 
Beturn the Savion Words alone. 


Tr x 
With golden bells, the pricitly veſt, 1 
And rich pomegranates border'd round, 
Ihe need of holinets expreſs'd, 
And call'd for fruit, as well as ſound: 


Faſy indeed it were to reach 

A manſion in the courts above, 

If ſw elling words and fluent ſpeech 
Night ſerve, inſtead of faith and love. 


But none ſhall gain the bliſsful place, 
Or Gop's unclouded glory ice; 

Who talks of free and ſov'reign grace, 
Unleſs that grace has made Yum free. 


VII. Light Shining out of Darkneſs. ( 
OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides 1 the ſtorm. 
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Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing ſkill, 
| He treaſures up his brizht deſigns, 
And works his ſovereign Will. 
ve fearful ſaints freih courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread 


In bleſlings on vour head. 


. bag e not the Loxp by feeble ſenſe; 
v But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 
Nis purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Vnfolding xy hour; -. 
25 he bud may have a bitter tafte, 
. Hot tweet will be the Low! Ts. 
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| Arc big with mercy, and ſhall break 


pw. 


7 * 
* hat peaceful hours I then enjoy'd! 
How ſweet their mem'ry Nil! 
But now I find an aching void, 
Which Gop alone can fill, 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 2 
S Swect meſlenger of reſt! I» 
T hate the ſins that make me mourn, 
= That drove Thee from my breaſt. 6 


The deareſt idol I have non n, . IF 
Whate'er that idol be 3 1 
Help me to bear it from Thy throne, © 
And worſhip only Thee. 


So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 

And light divine mark out the road 

That leads me to the Laws. 


3 : 
8 ad. oe. p 


E 
N Jesvs, my Lond, my life, my light, | 
| O come with bliſsful ray 
Break radiant through the ſhades of night, 
And chale theſe clouds away! 
Then ſhall my ſoul with rapture trace 
Ihe tokens of thy love: 
But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 
XI. Grace experienced. C. M. 

FT haſt thou, Loxp, in tender love, 
4 Prevented my requeſt, 
And ſent thy Srixir from above, 
An unexpected Eni 
Oft, when my pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
3 - Thou didſt thy Nee! impart, 
: F And make thy pard' ning mercy known, 
2 it on I heart. 


Cr] 

| Why this profuſion of thy grace 
Io ſuch a worm as me? 
FarukR, I aſk in fix'd amaze, 


; _ Explain the myſtery! 


Why doſt Thou, to a ſinner” 8 cry, 

Incline thy pitying car? 

Thou hear'ſt my advocate on high, 
And wilt for ever hear. 


XII. Divine Mani: ation in Dittrefs 6. 7. 9 
HEN I travail in ae = 
Or grief of any kind, 
| Burthen'd with uneaſineſs, 
And anguiſh on my mind; 
One ſweet ray of heavenly light | 
Breaks up the clouds that come between; 13 


* 
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| Warns to day the gloomy night, 


| 


F 
And like John, upon his breait, 


b 
[3 
N 
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And quite renews the ſcene. 


My complaints with ſpeed remove, 


My ſorrows turn to joy; 


Songs of melody and love 


Again my tongue pier; 


Then! enter into reſt, 


Again I call DrNMANUEL mine; 
My weary head rechne 


XIII. For Increaſe i 772 855 ace. 


Ixsu, Jxsu, my good Lok, 
How wond'rous is thy love, 
1 patience, pity, tenderneſs, 
- Which I each moment prove! 
| x 88 


C. M. 


J 


9 For Oh! how faithleſs is my mind, 

” How apt to turn aſide, 

And wander in its own deceits 

Of reaſonings and pride. 

Yet, deareſt Savior, love me ſtill, 

Ihe pooreſt and the worſt; 

For well I know where ſin abounds, 
Thy grace aboundeth moſt. 


Yet let me not Thy grace abuſe, 

And fin becauſe thou” rt good; 

But let Thy love fill me with ſhame, 
That I this love withitood. 


54V10R of ſinners, keep me near, 
Nor let me turn away 
From thy dear croſs and bleeding wounds, 
But bind me there to ſtay 
B 


on me, my King, exert thy pow r, 
Make old things pals away; 
| Create all new, and draw me ſtill, 
Still nearer, every day 


Lord, ſpeak to me with thy ſweet voice, 
And give me ears to hear: 

. Still love, forgive, and pity me, 

= And hear a ſinner's prayer. 


5 AV. Hater. C. M. 

H GIVE me, Savior, give me ſtill 
8 My poverty to know; 

Increaſe my faith, cach day in grace 
And knowledge may I grow. 
Open ſtill more the myſterx 
Of thy dear bleeding  ,- "HO 
And for this precious pearl, let me 

BB Count all things elſe but droſs. 


EN 

O how tranſcendant is that grace, 

i Which thou do'ſt then . 

When nothing in myſelf ] feel, 
But miſery and Woe! 


Iis then indeed, my gracious LORD, | 

Ihy ſuffering Kate L lee, 

And through that veil with 3 Joy behold 
Thy tend”: reſt love to me 


I vaiting Sout. O. M. 
NEAT HE from the gentle ſouth, O N | 
And cheer me from the nor th. a 
Blow on the treaſures of thy word, 
And call the ſpices forth! 


I wiſh, thou know'ſt, to be reſign'd, 

And wait with patient hope 

Dut hope delay'd fatigues the mind, 
And dr inks the 8 * 5 
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Help me to reach the diſtant goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee; 

* Pity y the ſickneſs of a ſou] _ 
That faints for love of Thee. 


Cold as I feel this heart of mine, 
Yet ſince | feel it 10; 

It yields ſome hope of life divine 

Within, however low. 


I ſeem forſaken and alone, 

1 I hear the lion roar; _ 

And ev'ry door is ſhut but one, 
And that is mercy's door. 
here, till the dear Deliv'rer come, 
FH wait with humble pray'r; 
And when he calls his exile home, 


The Lonp ſhall find me there. 


E 
XVI. Come to 571,5. G N. 
F, wretched, hungry, ſtärving poor, 0 
Behold a royal Feat!“ To 
W here mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore. 
For ev'ry welcome gueſt. 


Sce, Jesus ſtands with open ar rms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But ſee, there yet is room. 


Room in the Sav 108's bleeding heart, 

| _ Thereloveand pity meet; 

Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 

; That trembles at his feet... 

In Him the FaTurr, reconciled, 
Invites the ſouls to come; 

The rebel ſhall be calPd 2 OY 

And kindly welcom'd home. 


O come, and with his einaren taſte 

KT The bleſſings of his love 

While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 

Of nobler joys above. 

There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, | 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 

In ecſtaſies unknown. 


Are welcome ſtill to come; 
e longing ſouls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 


XVII. The good Fight, 140". 
R Gop is above 

Men, GEV, and fin; 
My lesvsꝰ 8 love . 


The battle ſhall win: 


Ten thouſand times, ten thouſand more | 


g [2] 
80 terribly glorious 
His coming thall be, 

IIis love all- victorios 
Shall conquer for me. 


He all ſhall break through; 
Illis truth and His grace 
Snall bring me into 
I he plentiful place: 
_ Tlrough much tribulation, 
Through water and fre, 
Through floods of temptation, 
i And flames of deſire. 
On Jrsvs my pow'r, 
F For ſtrength, 1 rely; 
All evil before 
His preſence ſhall fly: 


83 1 18 
If 1 have my Savior. 
He will not dep: art; 


But sus, for ever, 
Shall hold faſt my heart: : 
XVIII. The Conquerors. 6. 8. 
Y whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow, 
When he Goliah fought, 
And laid the Gittite low? 
No ſword nor ſpear the ſtripling took, 
But choſe a pebble from the brook. 
= Twas Ifrael's Gor and king 
F Who ſent him to the fight; 
Who gave him ſtrength to ling, 
And {kill to aim aright. 


EBecauſe young David” s GOD is yours. 


Ye feeble ſaints, your ſtrength endures, 


- N I * 1 
1 a - 


12 


Who ordered Gideon forth, 


by. 
"8 


= To ſtorm th' invaders camp 
Wich arms of little worth, 
A pitcher and a lamp? 

The trumpets made his coming known, 

And all the hoſt was overthr OW2, 


Oh! Thave ſeen the day, 
When with a ſingle word, 
Con helping me to lay, 
My tr: aft is in the Lon; 
My ſoul has quell'd a thouſand foes, 
4 Fearleſs of all that could oppoſe. 
| But unbelief, ſclf-will, 
3 >elt-r ;ohteouſneſs, and pride, 
Llow often do they ſteal 
My weapon from my ide? 


28 
Yet David's Loa: and Gidcon' 3 friend, 
Win help his ſervants to the end. 


XIX. protecting [ owe; W*; 


HA tho' my frail eye-lids refuſe 
Continual watching to Keep, 

And, punctual as midnight renews, 

Demand the refreſhment of t tleep : 
A ſov'reign Protector I have, 

Unſeen, yet for ever at hand: 
' Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 

Almighty to rule and command, 


Fr om evil ſecure, and its dr ad, 

I reſt, if my Savioꝶ is nigh; 
And ſongs his kind preſence indeed 
Shall in the night-ſcaſon * 


— 4 
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He ſmiles, and my comforts abound; 
- His grace as the dew ſhall deſcend; 
8 And walls of ſalvation ſurround 

| Ihe ſoul He delights to defend. 


Kind author and ground of my 3 
hee, Thee, for my GOD L avow ; 
My glad Ebenezer ſet up, 

| And own, thou haſt help'd me till now. 
I muſe on the ycars that are paſt, 
herein my defence thou haſt prov'd; 
Nor wilt thou relinquiſh, at laſt, 

A ſinner ſo ſignally lov'd. 


| Infpirer and hearer of pray'r, 
Ihou feeder and guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant-care 

J, ſleeping and waking, reſign: 


E . 

If Thou art my ſhield and my ſun, 
The night 1s no darkneſs to me; 

And, faſt as my moments roll on, 


1 der 


Thy miniſt'ring ſpirits deſcend, 
'To watch while Thy ſaints are aſleep; - 
By day and by night they attend, 
"The heirs of falvation to kee 
n Seraphs, diſpatch'd "aa the thy one, 
Repair to their ſtations aſſign'd; 
Nut Angels elect are ſent down, 
To guard the elect of mankind. 


bring me but nearer to Thee. 


141! 4+. 
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Thy worſhip no interval knows; 
heir fervor is ſtill on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repoſe, 


WW. They chaunt to the praiſe of my Kr; 


3 
I too, at the ſeaſon ordain'd, 
Their chorus for ever ſhall j join. 


And love and adore, without end, 


Their faithful Creator, and mins. 
XX. Reflections on Chriſt's Love. 8. 7. 
MV Loxp! l've often muled 
g On thy wond'rous love to me 
Ho have the ſame abuſed. 
| olighted, diſregarded Thel 
© To thy church and thee a ſtranger, „ 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed Thee: 
| Loſt, yet could perceive no danger; 
| Wounded, yet no wound could ſee. 
But unwearied Thou purſu'dſt me, - 
Still thy calls repeated came; 
Till on Calvary's Mount I view'd Thee, TE: 
SF ring my reprageh and blame: 3." $0 


1 Nen 
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Then 0 when with fas and -_ 


Whilſt I view each pierced limb, 


Tears bedew the ſcourges furrow 


Mingling with the purple ſtream, 


I no more at Mary wonder 
Dropping tears upon the grave; 


Earneſt alking all around her, 


Where is He who dy'd to ſave“ 2 


Dying love her heart attracted; 


pon ſhe felt his riſing pow'r: 


He who Mary thus affected, 


Bids his mourners weep no more. 


XXI. The Believer's Reſolution. 7. 


\ AVIOR, canſt Thou love a traitor? 
Canſt 12 love a child of VI ath * 


an a hell-deſerving creature 


BE the oder: of oy death? | 


1 


1 
Is hy blood fo efficacious, 

As to make my nature clean? 
Is thy ſacrifice ſo precious, 

As to free me from my fin? 
Sin on every hand ſurrounds me, 
Do acquittance can J hear; 
Pangs of unbelief confound me, 

Oh! my grief I cannot bear: 
Here then 1s my reſolution, 


At thy deareſt feet to fall: TO * 
Here I'll meet with condemnation, # 
Or a freedom from my n 


Now deny thy grace and mercy, '-: 
If Thou canſt, to wretched me; Fe — 
Lay aſide thy love and pity, oo 
If Thou canſt, and let nl =..." * 


1 ] 


HI meet with condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the ſame; 

If I meet with free falvation, 

I wall magnify thy name. 


XXII. Worthy the Lamb, 6. 4. 


LORY to Gop on e, = 

Let heav'n and earth replys ; 
Praiſe ye his name! 

Angels his love adore, 

Who all our ſorrows bore, 


And ſaints cry, evermore, 
„ Worthy the Laus!“ 


All they around the throne 
Cheertully 3 Join in one, 


Traiüng his name: 
1 


OY [ 35 * 
N We, who have felt his blood 


Sealing our peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear fame abroad; 


Worthy the Lom! : 


Join all the ranſom'd race 
Our LokD and Gop to bleſs: 
Praiſe ye his name! 


In 1 we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful noife; _ 

And ſhout, with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lam! 

Tho? we muſt change our place, 
Yet mall we never ceaſe 

e bi name: 


* 


9 * „ 

10 ox) 

| To Him we'll tribute bring; ; 
Hail Him our gracious King; 


d, without ceaſing, ſing, 
Worthy the Lars. 


XXIII. Grace. S. M. 


(RACE! tis a charming ſound, 
091 Harmonious to the ear: 

94 Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a way 
Io fave rebellious man 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


IJ was grace that wrote my name 
In thy eternal box: 


Who all my ſorrows took. 


8 


s * Twas grace that gave me to t the Lord, N 


e 

Grace forc'd my wand ' ring feet 
To tread the heav*nly road: 

And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While pref ing on to Gop. 


Grace taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o' er flow: 
I was grace which kept me to this day, | 
And will not let me go. 


2 Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
I hrouggh everlaſting days: 
+ It lays in heaven the top-moſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 
Olet thy grace inſpire 
My ſoul with ſtrength divine! 
May all my powers to Thee aſpire, 
And all my 1225 be Thine. 


Se Moy 


11 

XXIV. Fer a renew'd Heart. 8˙. F 
M Lonp, how faithleſs is my heart, 'F 
' How very apt from Thee to ſtray! 1 
juſt like a broken bow I ſtart, 
And nature ſtrives to bear che ſway: 
i Was ever one ſo vile, yet bleſs'd; 

5 So foul, yet by the Lord careſs'd! 
Mi Forbid, my Loxp, each vain deſire, 
l And bind my paſſions to thy croſs; 
Ws Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 
5 And bid me count my gain but loſs; 
A Loxp Jesvs, tear each idol down, 
4 And ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne! 


Y Grace, Tace ſhall wipe away my tears, 
= And ſpeak the tempeſt to a calm; 

| Shall warm my heart, and charm my fears, 
L ; ARS Prove a a nev ver-failing balm: . 


* 
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ail, bleſled Loxb, tis thy ſweet voice 
Which bids me in thy blood rejoice. j 


1 


The maladies of ſin remove, 
And fill my ſoul with holy love. 


Henceforth Pd ſerve Thee, if Thou'lt pleaſe 
Jo gird me with a heav'nly pow'r ; 
d fing the glories of thy gr ace, 
ilk al my pilgrimage be o'er ; 
With hallow'd fire inſpire my tongue, 
And love ſhall be my endleſs ſong F 


8 7 hankfulneſs for Grace. 6.8. 
HAT voice is this I hear; 
A kind falute of grace, 

Which whiſpers in my ear 


The grateful words of peace? 


84 


5 
Thou art my chief delight, 

A lovely friend indeed, 

Moſt precious in my =o 

My helpinev'ry need: 
2 Pm ſtrengthen'd in the way, 
And thank Thee for this goſpel day. 


Unworthy as I am, 
And baſe in my own eyes, 
On my account the LA 
Aſcends the upper ſkies; 
F Aſſumes at Gop's right hand a ſeat, 
| And lets me lit beneath his feet. 


My great high prieſt is gone 
Into the holy place; 
The curtain is withdrawn, 


Which veil'd his lovely face; 


, 


is of 


T8 7 
The paſt; age now is clear and free, 
The veil 1 is rent for * me. 


XXVI. For a living Faith. C. M. 15 


N Thee, O CHRIST, is all my hope, 
. nn My e e All in hee; 
Whilſt here I] fecl thy mercy nigh, 
1 know Thou guardeſt me. 


Me, nor the ſaints of earth can help, 
Was angels near thy tarone; 

To Thee I run thy help to find, 
And truſt in Thee alone. 


1 feel the load of ſin ſo vaſt, 

It ſinks me to the grave: 
But let thy blood waſh out my fins, 
Mine whom | Thou cam'ſt to ſave. | 
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On me, : thy helpleſs worm, O Loxp, 
A Fes ing faith beſtow; 

That I thy nature's hidden ſweets 
May taſte, and ſee, and know. 


Triumphant let me live, by love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 

And faithfully to JIxsus give 
The life which he beſtow'd. 


XXVII. Defirins Divine Communion. 
ESUS, the all-reſtoring word, 
Our fallen {pirits hope, 


"= 2 After thy lovely likeneſs, Loxp, 


O when ſhall we wake up? 


Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art 
The life, the truth, the way; 


Quicken our ſouls, inſtruct our hear ts, 


Our linking Tootheps. 2 


- 
" 


EN 
All that Thou doſt on earth beſtow 
1 Of Heaven, vouchſafe to give: 
Give us, O Lonp, Thyſelf to Know, 
| In Thee to walk and live. 


| Fill us with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join 

Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 

The fellowſhip divine. 


Open the intercourſe between 
Our longing ſouls and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again, 

I bro' all eternity. 


XXVIII. Invitation to Praiſe, 8 


WAKE, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Laws; 


Wake cv 'Ty heart, and ev'ry tongue, 


** 0 > pi aile the SAVIOR'S name. 
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1 44 ] 
Sing of his dying love, 

=— Sing of his riling pow'r; 
4 Sing how he 1ntercedes 1 

\ For thoſe whoſe fins He bores, 


Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues ; 

* Sing, till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires our By igs. 


Sigg on your heav- ny way, 

1 Ye ranſom'd ſinners ſing: 

Wi i on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Cukisr th? cternal KING. 


Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, 
Te bleſſed children come; 


To take his wand rer ers home. 


| Soon will He call you hence 2 


His ſov'reign pow'r without our aid, 


And when like wand' ring ſheep we ſtray” d, 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, *Y 


Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand. bs : - 
| WW hen a rolling pears: ſhall — o » move, - 7 4 


V9 
XXIX. Pſalm 100. 1 M. 
>} EFORE Jzrovan's awful throne, 
Le nations, bow with facred joy; 
know that the Lorp is Gop alone; ; 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


Made us of clay, and form'd us wen; 25 - 
He brought us to his fold again. 


High as the heav'ns our voices raife; 4 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding bann, 5 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vatt as eternity thy love; | 


Ab, my Lox, Thou knowꝰſt my name! 


7 "FT | 

8 . Wreſtling Jacob. „ 5 

AY, I cannot let Thee go, f 

x Till a bleſſing Thou beſtow; 
Vo not tuin away thy face, 
| Mine's an urgent preſſing caſe. | 


Doſt Thou aſk me, who I am? 


Yet the queſtion gives a plea, 
To ſupport my ſuit with Thee. 


Thou didſt once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold; 


Scorn thy grace, thy pow r defy, e 1 
That poor rebel, Lokb, Was J. 5 


Once a ſinner near deſpair, 1 
Sought thy mercy-ſeat by pray'r; 


Mercy heard and ſet him tree, 4 + apt 
W. Loxp, that mercy came to mee. 


N 


Many years have paſs'd ſince then, 


Many changes [ have ſeen; 
Yet have been upheld till now : 
Who could hold me up but Thou: 


Thou haſt help'd in ev'ry need, 


This emboldens me to picad 
After ſo much mercy. pait, 
Canſt Thou let me ſink at laſt ? 


No- I mutt maintain my hold, 


Tis thy goodneſs makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 
When I plead for Jesv's ſake, 


XXXI. Self Dedication. 


 ATHER, Sox, and HoLy Gnosr, 
E in Tanz,; and THREE in Ox! + 
As by the Celeſtial Hoſt, 


| Let thy will on earth be done! 


at; 
 #% 


4 


RY 
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Praiſe by alto Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lonp of earth and heav nl 


If ſo poor a worm as 1 

May to thy great glory live; | 
All mine actions ſanctify, 

All my thoughts and words receive! 


Claim me for thy ſervice— claim 


All I have, and all Iam! 


1 lake my ſoul and | body's 5 pow” , 


Take my mem'ry, mind, and will; 


4 ; All my goods, and all my hours, 


All I know and all ] feel; 
All I think, and fpeak, and do, 
Take mine heart—but make it new! 


ne FATHER, Sow, and HoLy Ghosr, 


xe in Tyres, and THREE in On : 
| . 2 by the Celettial hoſt,. 


* 


ta thy will on carth be done! - Fa 1 
Praiſe by all to Thee be gu n. 
Glorious Lorp of earth and heav' n! 1 

XXXII. Good Friday. 8. 8. 6. 


\IS finiſh'd,“ the REDETMER ſaid, 
And mcekly bow'd his dying head; 
O wond'rous loving pain; 
Come, ſinners, and mark well the word; 
There view the conquelts of our Loxp, 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


Finiſh'd the rightesuſneſs of grace, 
Liniſod the pain that bought our Peace; 
The ſinner's debt is paid: 
Accuſing law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gop 
In cet oblivion laid. 
2 D 


E 

Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim: ? 
. The law no longer can condemn, 1 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew: e eons 7 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, TY 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, ; 
Looſe him, and let him go. 
O unbelief, injurious bar! ” 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, E 
Why doſt thou yet reply? F 
=_ Where er thy loud objections fall, 
= T7: friſt d, ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ilence every cry. le 


XXXIII. The ſame. 8*. 0 
Lovz divine, what haſt Thou done!?! 


Th' immortal Gop hath dy'd tor me! 
Ihe Farhrx's co- eternal Son 


FHore all my ſins upon the tree: 


"18-71. 
Ih' immortal Gon for me hath 9 j 
My Lonp, my love, is crucify'd! | 


Sinners, behold, as ye paſs by, 5 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your MAKER die, f 
And ſay, was ever grief like his? = 
Come, feel with me his blood e | 
My Loxp, my love, is cr ucity'd: 


Is cruciſied for me and you, 

Jo bring his people back to Gop; ; 
Believe, believe the record true, 5 

His church is purchas'd with his bloods 
Pardon and life flow trom his fide; 
My Lozp, my love, is crucified! vp 3 


Then Jet us fit bencath his cro's, 
And Bally's catch the healing RAM: 
D 2: 
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F All things for Him account but droſs, 1 
And give up all our hearts to Him: t 
Oft nothing ſpeak or think belide; i 
My Loy, my love, is crucify'd. [! 
=  AXAXXIV. Original and actual Sin. C. M. ; 
ORD, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs bf 
And guilt before thine eyes: x 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace, : 
How high my crimes ariſe! # 

Show dft 'T hou conſign my ſoul to he l, 1 
And craſh my fleſh to duſt; 1 
Heav'n wonld approve thy vengeance well, : 
And earth muſt own it juſt. 1 


No works nor righteouſneſs of men 
| For fin can &er atone 
— - The death of Curisr (hall Kill remain 


r 
1 


= Sufficicnt.and alonc, 


2 


53 
Then as not from my foul depar t. 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my ſinful heart, 
And fill my mouth with praiſe. 
XXXV. The Atonement. 8. . 
AIL, Thou once deſpiſed JIæxsus! 


Hail, Thou Galilean KING, 

Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 

Ilail, Thou precious, precious Saviok, 
Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame; 

By whoſe merit we find favor, 

| Life is given through thy name! 

2 Paſchal Laws, by Gop appointed, „ 

All our ſins were on Thee laid: 1 

By Almighty love anointed, „ 

Thou haſt full atonement made, —_—_—_— 


E 


fin may be forgiven, 


x * 
« 


Open'di is the gate of Heaven, 
Peace is made *twixt man and Gov. 


| Tx8vs, hail! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide, 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FarHER's ſide: 
There for ſinners Thou art pleading, 
Spare them yet another year; 

Thou for ſaints art interceding, 


Till in glory they appear. 


| orſhip, honor, pow'r, and bleſſing, 
CHRIST is worthy to receive, 
deſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 
et it is for us to give: 
P, ve bright angelic . 


7 hro? the virtue of thy blood! Fes 3 
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35 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays: 
Help to ſing our Jzsv's merits, _ 
Help to chaunt IXMANVUEL's praiſe! 


1 Chris Merits 8. 7. 
FOTHING but thy blood, O Jxsos, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart; ; 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us, 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 


Law and terrors do but harden, 
All the while they work alone; 
But a ſenſe of blood-bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


Jesvs, all our confolations _ 
Flow from Thee the Soy*xei6n Goo. 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, + 
All! are purchas'd by thy blood. 


Da4 


From thy fulneſs we receive them; 3 


Wc have nothing of our own; q [ 
8 Freely Thou delight'{t to give them ; 1 | 


F To the needy, who have none. I 
each us, by thy patient Spirit, Bs 
How to mourn, and not deſpair : ; 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, q 
F Wreſtle hard with Gop in pray'r. . 
Y Whatſocꝰ er afflictions ſeize us, 8 ol 
© They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe: 3 
But and. defend us, JIE sus, „ 
From ſecurity and eaſe. 76 


XXVII. Prayer for Aſſurance: 3 
O ME, Hol Ghost, my ſoul inſpire, 
45 Atteſt that I am born again: : 
. and baptize me, Lok p, with fire, 
Let no more doubt or cloud remain: 


7 
13 
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14 
Give me the ſenſe of fin for given, 
Sweet fore- taſte of approaching heav'n. 


O give th' indiſputable ſeal, 

1 hat aſcertains the kingdom mine: 
That pow'rful ſtamp I long to feel, 
Ihe ſignature of love divine: 

O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
3 ullnets of love, of heav'n, of Gop! 


XXXVV III. For Chriſ” 5 Guidance, 


E S US, lead me by thy power, 
Safe into thy promis'd reſt: 
Hide my ſoul within thy boli; - 
Let me lean upon thy breaſt; 

Feed me with thy heav'nly manna, 
Bread that angels eat above; 
Let me drink from Thee the fountain, 

. au ghts of cvcrlaſting love. 


_— 


g Sh ae. 
{ Through the deſart wild conduct me, 

With a glorious pillar bright, 
| In the day. a cooling comfort, 
And a chearing Fre e by night ; . 
Be my guide in every peril, | 

E Watch me hourly night and day, 
Elfe my foolith heart will w ander 
From my ipir it far away. 


I Nothing can preſerve my going 
But falvation full and fee: : 
| Nothing can my foul diſhearten, 


| Nothing can delay my progrels, | 
Nothing can diſturb my Teſt, 

If I can, whate'er the danger, 

Lean ** 3335 on thy bat. 


But my abſence, LoxD, from Thee. 


* 


59 
In Thy renn Iam n happy, 
1 In Thy pretence I'm ſecure. 
| In Thy preſence all afflictions 
1 can eaſily endure; 
In Thy preſence Ican conquer, 
I can ufer, Ian die RN 
Far from Thee I faint and languiſh; . 1 
 Omy Savio keep me nigh. 
XXXIX. Another. a. 7⁵;² 8 
UID E me, O Thou great IEHmtl Au-, 
Pilgrim thro' this barren 45 | 
lam weak. but Thou art Micurtr., 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven! bread of heaven! 28 
Feed me now and evermore. _ # - 
Open now the cryRal fountain 2 4 
Whence the healing ſtreams do flows > 7M 
Let: the 2 cloudy 1 - >, 
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Ned me all my journey W 


Strong Deliv'rer ! Strong Deliv'rer / 
Be Thou {till my Arength and ſhield. 


When [ tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide, 
| Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſcs, 
I will ever give to I hee. 


| Muſing on my habitation, 

Muſing on my heavꝰ nly home, 
| Fill my ſoul with holy longing, 
Come, my Jxsus, quickly come. 
F EY . is all I ſee, 
LO p es to be with Thee! 
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XL. Safety in Chriſt, 8. 8. 6. 
16 HI of the world, thy beams I bleſs;, 
On Thee, bright fan of rightcouſneſs, 


My faith hath xd It eye: +. 
Guided by Thee, through all I go, 


Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 
For Thou art always nigh. 
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Ten thouſand ſnares my path beſet, 
Yet hall J, Lorp, the work complete, 
Which Thou to me haſt giv'n: 

Superior to the pains I feel, 
Cloſe by the gates of death and hell, 
urge my way to heav'n. 


oh may 1 ſtri ive, and labor till, 
ith humble zeal, to do thy will, 
And truſt in thy defence! 


Ty 
My ſoul into thy hands! give; 
And, if he can obtain thy leave, „ 
Let ſatan rope 6 ; 
The Waiting Soul. C. M. | 


[ WAIT "the viſits of thy grace, = - 


1— 


My SavioR and my Gop; 
he, and ſhow thy ſmiling face, 
And waſh me in thy blood. 


Oh! whither can] go, to get 
& A pardon for my ſin? 
But only to my Savior's feet, 
And wait and call on him. 8 
3 Oh! that I could but once by faith 5 g 
* Behold Him on the tree; | 
L * And {ec Him languith there to death, 
_Andfihcd his blood for me. 


0-93. 1 

' Oh! that 1 might but once be found 
In that bleſt Wedding-Dreſs ; 

| Whichin my ears doth often ſound. 

His blood and righteouſneſs. 


"Tis this alone can give me calc. 

And heal my W ounded heart; 

My $4v10R's blood and righteouſacl is, 
His ſuffer; ings and ſmart. 


XLII. The I ord our Rig / tei neff. L. M. 


E. S U, thy blood and r ighteouſneſs 
J' My beauty are, my g glorious dr els; 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy hall lift up my head. 


When from the duſt of earth! nie 
Jo claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea, 3 
E Jes hath liv'd, hath dy'd tor me. 


f "i 


EO TJ 

Bold ſhall 1 ſtafid in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge thall lay? 
Fully thro' Thee ablolv'd I am 


From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. Þ 
Thus Abraham the friend of Gor, 5 ] 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, — 
Savio of ſinners Thee proclaim, — 

Zinners, of whom the chief lam. 14 

VB This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appcars, 

1 When ruin'd nature links in ycars, $f = 

No age can change its glorious hue, 

The gr ace of Gnas is ever new. 1 | 


3 FO let the dead now hear thy voice, SR. 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejorce!l 4 BE 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 

& jesvs the Logo our righteouſneſs! = 


| 5 | "FFP * 


is 3 

| XIII. Will ye alſo go aer C. M. 
HEN any turn from Zion's way, 
| (Alaſs! what numbers do!) 
þ Methinks I hear my Savio ſay, 

«© Wilt thou forſake me too?“ 


Ah Lorp! with ſuch a heart as mine, 
F Unleſs Thou hold me faſt; 
l feel I muſt, I . 
And prove like them at laſt. 
Vet Thou alone haſt pow'r, I know, 
Io fave a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither, could I go, 
If I ſhould turn from Thee? 


The help of men and angels j join 'd, 
Can never reach y All; 10 


| "RF 
Nor can! hope relief to ſind, 
But in thy boundleis grace. 


No voice but Thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart; 
1 No love but Thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And fatisfy my heart. 


4 What anguiſh has that queſtion lr d, 
II will allo go? 

Vet, Lozp, relying on thy love, 

= 1 humbly anſwer, no! 


XLIV. The Jubilee. 6. 8. 

LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn found, = 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 

The year of jubilec is come; 

MW Return, ye ranſom'd Dinners, home! f 


i 1 
Extol the LANE of GOD, 
The great-atoning Las! 
Redemption! in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilce is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


Ye who have ſold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The Gt of Jxsv's love. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſingers, home! 


Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 
| Your liberty receive 
And ſafe in J:svs dwell _ 


I 
And bleſt in Jesvs live. 
The year of jubilee is come; 


& Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 
| The goſpel tr umpet hear : 
| The news of heav'nly grace, 
Fe happy ſouls draw near, 


& Behold your Savior's face, 
he year of jubilce is come; 
4 Return to your eternal home. 


: XIV. The ſame. L. NM. 
LAPTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, 
= _ Diſplay thy glorious banner high; 
1 The ſummons ſend from coaſt to coaſt, 
And call a num'rous army nigh. 
A folemn jubilee proclaim, 
| Proclaim the great | ſabbatic 6 Gay: 


: . 1 
N . Ws, + 1 
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„ 


1 Aﬀert the glories of thy name, 


Spoil ſatan of his wiſh'd-for prey! 
Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud 

l The ef bleſſings of thy reign : 
And when they ſpeak of Ve be blood, 
Ihe myſt'ry to the heart explain. 
Fight for thyſelf, O Jesus ſight, 

The travail of thy ſoul regain, 


Before the blind make darkneſs light, 
| And crooked paths do Thou make plain, | 


„ nc hangeable Loe. C. Mo: x 3 
1 O UR Go, how frm his oevenith tans, 1 43 


Een when he hides his face! 
He truſts, in our Redeemer's hands, 
His glory and his grace. 


Beneath his ſmiles my heart hath livd, 
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1 thank | Him for the grace receiv'd, 
And truſt Him for The Te. 


Jesvs, my Gov, I know his name; 
His name is all my truſt: 

| He will not put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Thus will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his Father's face ; 
And in the new Jerufalem 
Aſſign my ſoul a place. | 
XLVII. I am the God of Abraham. 6. 8. g. 
H E Gop of Abraham praile, — 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
| Anficnt of everlaſting days, 
And Gov of love: 
anova, GREAT I Am! 
7 earth and heav'n confeſt; 
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Fl bow and bleſs the ſacred name. 


F or ever bleis'd, 


The Gop of Abr bam praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From carth I rife—and ſeek the joys 
At his right hand: 
1 all on earth Tforake. 
Its wiſdom, fame, and power; 
And Him my-only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 


The Gop of Ahr ham praiſe, 
Whoſe all-tuthcicnt grace 


. Shall guide me all my happy ys, 


In all his ways: 
He calls a worm his fr dt 
He calls himſelf my Gop: 
. Ee TR 


1 72 * 
And He mal ſave me to the end, 
I hrough IEsv's blood. 


He by Himſelf hath ſworn, 
on his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 
Io heav*n aſcend: 
T ſhall behold nis face, 
= ] ſhall his pow'r adore, 
= And ſing the wonders of his grace 
"vl For evermore. 


5 e XLVIII. Part ſecond. 
2 1 H O' nature's ſtrength decay, 


At his command : 
The wat' ry deep I paſs, 
With Js SUS in my view: 


* 

_ 
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1 And carth and hell withſtand, 
= To Canaan's bounds 1 urge my way, 


1 


| And thro' the howling wilderneſs 
, My way purtue. 


The goodly land I fee, 
1 With peace and plenty bleſt; 
| land of facred liberty, 

And endleſs reſt : 
There milk and honey was | 
And oil and wine aboun | 
nd trees of life for ever grow, 
| With mer cy crown'd. 


"There dwells the Lox p our King, 

| The Lozp our righteouſneſs, 

| Triumphant o'er the world and lin, 
Ihe prince of peace: 

On Sion's ſacred height 

His kingdom ſtill maintains; * 


7 17 


For ever r eigns. 


He keeps his own ſecure, 
1 He guards them by his ſide, 
| Array: 3 in garments white and pure 

His ſpotleſs bride: 

With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 

With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradiſe, 

He ſtill lupphes. 


Before the great THREE ONE 
They all exulting ſtand; 


Thro' all their land. 


Wt 


The liſt' ning ſpheres attend, 


And Well the ö : 


And Sees with his ſaints i in light, t 


And tell the wonders | He hath done, 


LA I 


mT FF} 
\nd ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
The wond'r ous NAME, 1 


XIIX. Part Third. 


H E tow who reigns on high, 

| 'The great arch- angels ſing, 

And Hor r. Hol x, Holx, cry, 
ALMIGHTY RING! 

„ Who was, and is, the ſame; 

|<. And evermore ſpall be ; | 

2 JEHOVAH—PATHER—GREAT 1 AM! 6 

N « We worſhip TükE.“ 


Before the Savior's face 
Ihe ranſom'd nations bow; 
Yerwhelm'd at his 1 1 ace, 

Poor ever new: 


119 
He ſhews his prints of love, 
| They kindle to a flame! 
= And fund, thro? all the worlds above, 
| | The flaughter'd LaMB. 


The whole trinmphant hoſt 
Give thanks to Gop on high; 


They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham's Gop and mine, 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All bg and majeſty are Thinc, 
And endlels praiſe. 


I. Waiting Faith. C. M. 
1 E ſaints ſhould never be dilmay'd, 
NF Nor ſtnk in hopeleſs fear; 

= For when they leaſt expect his aid, 

1 3 Saviok will appears 1 | 


4% Hail, FarHER, Son, and forr Gnosr,“ 


1 


Bleſt proofs of pow'r and grace divine 
Are taught us in his word! | 
May ev'ry "deep-felt care of mine 
Be truſted with the Lord. 


Wait for his ſeaſonable aid, 
And tho' it tarry, wait: 

he promiſe may be long delay” d, 
| But cannot come too late. 


1. . Mercy. 1 15 I 

HY mercy, my God, is the theme of my 1 

ſong, 4 

Ihe joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my tongue: 
Thy free grace, alone, from the firſt to the Jaſt, 
Has won my affections, and bound my ſoul faſt. 


Without thy ſweet mercy, I could not live herez = 


Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair: = 1 


= Thy mercy in Jesr's exempts me from hell; 


1 78-9 


But, throv oh thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive 
And He that ſirſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive, 


Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my {ins; 
And, led by thy ſpirit to Jesus's blood, 

My forrows are dry'd, and my ſtrength is renew" 


"Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart | 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart 
Diſſolv'd by thy ſun-ſhine, I fall to the groundy 


And weep to the praiſe of the mercy I found. 


Thy mercy is endleſs, moſt tender, and free; In 
No ſinner need doubt, fince *tis given to me: 
No merit will buy it, nor fears ſtop its courſe; IIn 
Good works are the fruits of its freeneſs and force 


Of thy Gerz PU Ang, of tz: meg; PII ll, 


ve 


Ce 


In much tribulation, 


1 
"Twas JE sus my friend, when he hung on the tree, 
That open'd the channel of mercy tor me. 


| EF Great FATHER of mercies, thy goodneſs 1 own, 


\nd the covenant-love of thy crucity'd Sov : 
All praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe whiſper divine 


Scals mercy, and pardon, and ri as mine, 


LII. In Affictions. 194” 
* IEsus, my hope, 
When will he appear 


p ſoul to lift up 


That waits for him here; 


In trouble's excels, 
In height of temptation, 
And depth of diſtreſs ? 
O when ſhall 1 ſee 
An end of my pain; 


And ſave me from ſin, 


O Jxsus, Thou know'ft 
My ſorrowtul load; 
And ſeeſt that my truſt 
Is all in Thy blood: 


Thou wilt have compaſſion, 


My burthen remove; 
Thy name is ſalvation, 
Thy nature is love. 


Ibs nature and name 
My portion ſhall l bez 


118 80 1 
And triumph 3 in Thee, ; 


My SAviOR, again? 
Lox, haſten the hour, 
Ih kingdom bring in; 
And give me Thy power, 


N 


Ihe days of my mourning 


If yet Thou canſt compaſſion have; 


nm 1 vo7-77 
Who humbly lay claim 
Io all things in Thee: 


And painful diſtreſs, 
Shall, at thy returning, 
Eternally ccale. 


. Hardneſs of Heart. L. M. 
ES Us, Thou lovely bleeding Laws, _ 
To Thee I pour out my complaint, 
| | will not hide from Thee my ſhame; 
| Town, and bluſh to own, po want. 


| If grace doth more than ſin —_— 
: In me exert thy power to ſave, _ 
And let me in n thy reſt be found. 


a 
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* Lay to thine hand, Almighty love; 

Ihe work, O Gop, is worthy Thee; 
Such ſad deſtruction to remove, 

And ſave a ſoul ſo vile as me. 


Not without hope, for Thee I mourn; 
I feel, in part, thy love to me: 
Thy love my flinty heart ſhall turn, 


EY 
And get itſelf the victory. | My 
Ihou lov'dſt, before the world began, | = 
This poor, unloving ſoul of mine: = 

n came down, my Gop was man, „ 
That I might all become divine. e 


My anchor this, which cannot move, 
-_ The lervantas his Loxp ſhall be: 

| And I thall live my Gop to love, 
And die! in Him who Za for me. ic: 264 FMT 


eee | 
II. Imputed Righteouſneſs. C. M. 
q Al Ras the moon my robes appear, 
Þ While graces are my dreſs: 
car as the ſun, while found to wear 
My Sav1or's righteouſneſs, 


My moon-like graces, changing much, 
| fe e ſoil'd with many a ſpot : 5 
My ſun-like glory is not ſuch; 
My Saviok changes not. 


In Him arr ay'd, my robes of light 

The morning rays outſhine: 

Ihe ſtars of heav'n are not ſo bright, 
Nor angels half ſo fine. 


Tho? helliſh ſmoke my duties ſtain, 
And ſin deform me quite; Tg 

The blood of Ixsus makes me clean, 1 

And has s obedience, white. R 


TR) 


; Then let the law in rigor ſtand, 

And for perfection call: 1 

My Lonp diſcharg'd the whole demand, 
My furety paid it all. 


| Let ev'ry high {elf-righteous thought 

| Beutterly caſt down: 

F Free-grace alone the work hath wr rought, 
| And grace ſhall wear the crown. 

O may I practically ſhew 

My int'reſt in that grace! 

Be all Iam, and have, and do, 
Dievoted to thy praiſe! 


ILV. The Church's Head—St Stepheny * 
II EAP of the church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore Thee; | 
WW Till Thou appear, thy members here 
Shall ling like thoſe in glory; 


We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, 8 
And cry aloud and give to Gop 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, which tries our ways, 
And ever brings us nigher. 1 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine Almighty favor ; 
The love divine which made us Thine, | 
Shall kcep us Thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy people —_ 
Through torrents of temptation, + .  } 
Nor will we fear whilſt Thou art near 
© The fire of tribulation. .....:.: 53 
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Ihe world, with ſin and fatan, Cs . 
In vain our march oppoſes; 3 
By Thee we ſhall break through them all. NC 
And ling the ſong of Moſes, 1 
1 By faith we ſee tlie glory, _ [98 
To which 'Thou ſhalt reſtore us; 


The world deſpiſe for that high prize, 

= Which Thou haſt ſet before us. 1 
And if Thou count us worthy, ON 11 
We each, as dying Stephen, * 
Shall ſee Thee ftanc at Gop's right hand, Be 
10 take us up to heaven. 


LVI. The Waiting Soul. E. N. 
Ha can a ſinner do like me, - 
4 When ftruck by an Almigh pow. 1, 
D | And ſunk in deepeſt miſery? 5 Kb 

CEP ing but wait . 8 door. 
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What eye can ſee, what heart can love, | 
What hand relieve my miſery? 
; | None hut the Saviok's from above, 
Who for my ſins did bleed and dic, ** 
Surely in mercy He'll paſs by, 
And view a wretched flave of fin; 
| Pity will move Him to come nigh, 
And waſh a filthy creature clean. 


n mercy, Lonp, thy creature ſee, 
And ſpread thy ſkirt my ſhame to hide; 
| O ſpeak the word, and 1 "hat =: 11 
_ Cloatl*d with thy robe and ce 
Then ſhall my happy ſoul enjoy 
A laſting peace, in Thee, my Gop 
Then my whole buſineſs and employ y, 
Shall be to AS of 7 wth 8 Ma 17 4 47 £18 
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IñVII. Sunday. L. M, [Le 
HANKS to thy name, O Loxp, that we : 
One glorious ſabbath more behold; 16 
Dear Shepherd, let us meet with Thee 1 
| Among thy ſheep in this thy fold. FD: 
Now, Logp, among thy tribes appear, 1 
And let thy preſence fill the throng; my Fel 
Thy awful voice let ſinners hear, N 
And bid the feeble heart be ſtrong. II 
| Gather the lambs into thine arms, — 
And ſatisfy their ev'ry want, £3 bv 


And thoſe with young defend from harms, 
And gently lead them leſt they faint. 

| Put forth thy ſhepherd's crook and ſtay 
Thy Wand ring ſheep and bring them back; 3. 

1 Oh! bring the wand'ring home to day, 
„ And late 6 hem for thi ICY 8 . 


e 
Let ev'ry ſoul before Thee here | 
e | Thro' Thee the door now enter in, 4 | 
ind paiture with our Savior dear, ? 
Sav'd from the guilt and pow'r of ſin. 


Pear tender-hearted ihepherd look 
And let our wants thy bowels move; 
Ind kindly lead thy little flock - 

Io the tweet paſtures of thy love. 


| [here ſweetly feed our hungry ſouls 
In flow ry fields near the {weet ſtream, 
here living water gently rolls 
Towards the new Jeruſalem. 


LVIII. Holy Dgfires. 6. 7. 8. 


AT OTHING in this world I wants 
No treaſure here beneath; W 
Only for Thee, Loxo, I pant, e 41:55 al 


For Thee alone I breate: u ol 
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y Wipe away my natur e's ſin, 


Thy image to my breaſt reſtore ; [ 
Thou alone canſt make me clean, _ 
And bid me lin no more. | 


© Thou inviteſt me to come 
| To ſhare thy people's reſt; 
Poor in ſpirit, I preſume 5 
To preſs unto the feaſt: || 
Saving faith to me impart, — 
1 And cloath me with thy ri ighteouſneſs, . | 
In the fountain dip my heart, V 
And ſign my glad releaſe. | * 
Tin me with thy perfect love, 5 
And anſwer Fact complaint ; 
Unbelieving thoughts remove, 
And baniſh all my want: 


| 1 


LoRD, enable me by g grace 

My ev'ry weight w lay alide; 
Patiently to run my race, 

Till Thou doſt take thy bride... 


LIX. Perſeverance 11* 
TAN) faſt in the goipel; cis Cumsr makes 
\ you mee,” -: 
Cloſe join'd unto ses may ev'ry heart be: 
Phe point tor the happy cter nity” 3 now; 
Wereap at the lait as in tune we do low. 


All thoſe of the gen'ral aſſembly above, 

Who now with the ſeraphs are flaming in love, 

| Were once in diſtreſs in this valley of tears, 
And came to their bliſs thro' abundance of fears. 


Through patience and faith after them let us preſs, 1 
And trace fram 490 bene the highway of 1 
race; 


|. | And Oh! on each occaſion 


1 


is now called day, but the night will ſoon come] 
When labor muſt ceaſe, and the lab'rers go a L 8 
Jun 

LX. Divine Ta, 7. 6. 3 
O LOV E, come, ſweetly bind me, ] Ic 

| And keep me near thy ſide; * 
And evermore remind me, 10 
That Thou for me haſt dy'd. 8 8 0 e 

I wiſh to hear thy ſpirit, poh 

N Of that for ever preach, | | : 
| That thy love, blood, ind ment 7 SF Be 
May me obedience teach. a 


Iknow that my ſalvation, 
Is certain through thy love, 


May! [ moſt faithful prove! 


1 
hat? 8 paſt Thou haſt forgiv' 1 0 

me . hall I forgive it too? 
And forward run to heaven, 

With only Thee in view. 


1 feel Thou'lt not forſake me, 
Though I am fill'd with ſhame, 
hen from this moment take me, 
Poor ſinner as I am. 


| [Oh love thus freely given, 
| My helpleſs heart to chear, 
he this my only heaven, 
My Jzsvs to dwell near! nab 
| LXI. Good Friday. $4 
Is done! th' atoning work is done! 
Ixsus, the world's REDEEMER, dies! 
Al nature feels th? important groan 
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Loud-echoing thro” earth and ſkies; 
The earth doth 1 to her centre quake, 
And heav'n as helPs deep gloom is black! 


| The temple s veil is rent in twain, 
While ]Esvs meckly bows his head; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 
The yawning graves give up their dead, 


: The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 


ÞReriving: as their SAvIOR dies. | 


And ſhall not we his Jeath partake, 


In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ? 


4 O Savior! let thy paſſions ſhake 


Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone: 


To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, 


1 
. L 5 
1 
"8 8 
5 3 od 
© 24? * 2 
£ . R 


And wake us that we fleep no more. 


» % 
_ 


4 


” "LO. #3 7 
. XII. The Joy of Faith. 
HI OW happy are we, 


Our election who fee, 
and can venture our fouls on thy gracious 


In Jr SUS approv d:; 5  [decree! f 
From eternity lov d; 3 


And held in his hand, whence we cannot be 4 
(mov 


"Tis ſweet to recline. 
Ou the boſom divine, 


And experience the comforts peculiar to Tine 
While, borne from above, a 


And upheld by thy love, "- 
We with ſinging. and 1 to Sion remove. 1 


As doves we have preſt 


E Mar ot * breaſt, 
3 
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That harbor of ſafety, that « centre of reſt: 
Thou haſt taken us in, 
Thou haſt cancell'd our ſin, 
And ſown the ſure ſeed of falvation within, 


Our ſeeking thy £ ace 


Was the fruit. y grace; 4 
Es goodneſs «. FDA, and ſhall have all the 
No finner can be [praiſe 

Beforchand wich Thee; l 
rn grace is preventing, almi ghty and free. K 
Effectually drawn, 
4 We came to thy Son; , 
6 And Thow'lt perfect the work, for the wath was 
Thy breath, from. above, Ĩcthy own: 
The ſpark. ſhall ; improve; TR 


3 No floods can extinguiſh our dawning of love, 


— 
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he 


e: 


as 


OE 
2 


| it knew no beginning, and dey cr (hall end: 


The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the vleſts 


J 


LXIII. Part Second. 


UN Svios: nd fond 
His love {hall extend; 


hom once > he receives, 
Ihs ſpirit ne'er leaves; W 
Nor revokes, nor repents of, the grace that kig gives, | 1 


* 


Thr ough mercy we taſte 
The inv Viſible tcalt, 


Who grants us to know 
His drawings below, 


Will endleſs faly ation and glory veſtow. . 
| * G 


1 
This proof we can Re, 
That Thec we eee, 
Thou art precious alone to the ſouls that belleve: 
| Thou art precious to us ; 
I | All beſide is as droſs, 
When 2 with thy love, and the blood of 
[thy Croſs, | 
ILXIV. Pari Third. 1 
OR D, one thing we want: 
J More holineſs grant! 1 
F or more of thy mind, and thy likeneſs, we pant; 
IThine image impreſs 
On thy favorite race; 
B Oh, faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of grace. 
Ihhy workmanſhip we 
More plainly d 1 
ben, take us in hand, and i conform. us to T hee: 


[ 9 1 


Thy impreſſion to bear, 
_ Thy likeneſs to wear, 
e: N Be this our ambition, our ſtudy, and pray” 11 


ou haſt made it our will 
of F To reſemble Thee ſtill: 
6.1 Turn our hearts to thy ſpirit, as N to the en 
While onward we move 
Io thy Canaan above, — 
Make us holy and humble before Thee 3 in love 


t:] All this ſhall be done; 
þ *Tis already begun! | — 
Thou, from conqu' ring to conquer, in us wilt 

| In us, when de die, [go on: 3 
Thy grace from on high 
Will the e hand Lp thine i image . 
2 
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We ſhall ſtill be renew'd, 
Till thy Spirit and blood | 
Have ripen'd us quite for the viſion of Gov: - 
When that moment is come, 
Thou wilt ſend for us home, 
And thy pertected famts to thy glory aſſume, 


On IuMANUEL's land 
Me ſhortly ſhall ſtand, 
With crowns on our heads, and with harps i 1n 
His harp, lo, each tunes! ſour hand: 
Lo, we caſt down our crowns! 8 3 
And with Tongs of ſalvation heav'n's concave 
= 1 = [relounds! 


LXV. Por Cbrift*s Preſence. 10. 5. 


Within my poor Reart: 


3 O Jesvs! my Gop! come, make thine abode 


| 


O Jzsvs! come quickly; a Savior thou art; 


And feel in my heart the rich bleſſings of peace. 
Ithirſt to be Thine, to feel Thee within 


LTR 1y love, that 7 my heart may aſcend unto Gop. 


My treaſure laid up in the kingdom of heaven. 


And form my aftectons and tempers divine. 
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J 


Salvation I need; I want to be tr ced 
From all my diſtreſs, 


Diff uſing abroad 


This Lozp, Thou canſt do, and give me to know 
My ſins are forgiv'n, 


Take me as J am, Thy property claim; 
My nature refine, 


No more would I breathe for objects beneath; I 
But live to thy praiſe, 


Adv aneing in knowledge, and growing in gricg 3 
Ga: 
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LXVI. Adoring free and ſov'reign Mercy. 


LORD, how great's the favor * 
That we, ſuch ſinners poor, 1 
5 Can, through thy death's ſweet ſavour, 14 


Approach thy mercy's door, 
And find an open paſlage = 
Unto the throne of grace; 3 


| | There wait the welcome meſſage 


Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 


Which bids us go in peace! | E1 


| Lorp, we are helpleſs creatures, 1 
Pull of the deepelt need, | 
2 Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead; | 
Our ſtrength is perfect e 
And all we have is lin; 


= den of thieves within. 5 


1 
In this forlorn condition, 
* Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the church's head? 
ſusus, Thou art all pity, 
Oh take us to thine arms, 
nd exerciſe thy mercy, 
To ſave us from all harms. 


We'll never ceaſe repeating 

Our ſ numberleſs complaints; 
Hut ever be intreating 
I he glorious KINd of ſaints: 
ill we attain the image 
Of Him we inly love; 
And pay our grateful homage 
Wich all the ſaints above. | 
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Then we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully relate 

Th' amazing, pleaſing ſtory 

Of Jrsv's love ſo great: 

ln this bleſt contemplation 

| We ſhall for ever dwell, 

And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


* LXVII. Good Friday. 


L. M. 


BH IS finiſh'd!—The Mrssrau dies; 
Y Cut off for ſins, but not his own! 


| FE Accompliſh d is the ſacrifice, 


The great redeeming work i 15 done: 


Finiſn'd the firſt tr anſgreflion i 18, 
And e the guilt of actual ſin; * 


E 


And everlaſting righteouſneſs 
. 15 brought, for all his people, in. 


is finiſh'd, all my guilt and pain; 
J want no ſacriſice "beſide: , 
or me, for me, the Laws is flain, 


And I'm tor ever juſtify'd. 


din, death, and hell are now Jubdu'd;. 
All grace is now to ſinners giv'n: 
und, lo, [ plead th' atoning blood, 
For pardon, holineſs, and heav'n. 


LXVIII. Come to Chriſt. C. Mc h | 
ES Us, cach blind and trembling ſoul - 2 
Let thy {oft voice perſuade 
In all diſtreſs to come to Thee, 
5 £ need not be afraid. | 


F160 | 

Is ſin our grief? whatever ſin, 
No difference it makes: | | 

*Tis all forgiven thro” that blood WE + 
Thou ſheddeſt for our ſakes. 


Is unbelief the ſin we feel? Y 

Above all ſin accurſt: 

Vet when Thou ſufferedſt for lin, 
Thou didſt include the worſt. 


ne we, w hich bitter is indeed, 
= Forſcok thy love when known; 15 
Yet Thou a gentle maſter art, 
Nor wilt the weak ben. 


” Xx 
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Are we o'crwhelm'd with thought and care, 

4 _ Hath ſorrow ſeiz'd our breaſt? | 

2 "Tho 'tis a ſhame it ſhould be ſo, 8 
Let Thou wilt give us reſt, : 


e 

Are we uncertain what's the caſe, 

| But feel we are not right? 

Our hearts before Thee we muſt lay, 
Be children in thy light. 


LXIX. Let thy Preſence go with me, C. M. 
EATH cannot make my toul afraid, 
1 If Gop be with me there: 
| Hott 15 the paſſage through the ſhade, 
And all the pr 01 pect fair. 


]r8vs, the viſion of thy face 

Hlath overpow'ring charms : 

| Scarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, 
It CyrisT be in my arms. 


There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 

Death, like a narrow ftream, divides 

The heav'nly land from our's, 


AN 4 2 
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Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 


Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
80 to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between.“ 


O could I make my tears remove W 

-  Thole gloomy fears that riſe; Ca 
And ſee the Canaan, w hich L love, 3 
With unbeclouded eyes! 77 K 


Claſp'd in my heav'nly FaTurr's arms 
= I would forget to breathe, 

And loſe my life amidſt the charms 
Ot 10 divine a death. 


pan — —— 


LXX. Chriſt the bet Friend. 
> NE there is, above all others, 


Well deſerves the name of friend; 
= "hk 18 love beyond a brother” * 


Wn 
| Coſtly, free, and knows no end: 

They who once his kindneſs prove, 
Find it everlaſting love: 


Which of all our friends to fave ns, 
Could or would have ſhed their blood? 
But our Iꝝsus dy'd to have us 
 Reconcil'd in him to Gop: 
This was boundleſs love indeed! 
Ixsus is a friend in need. 


When he liv'd on earth abaſed, 2 
Friend of ſinners was his name ns 
Now, above all glory raiied, Sno 
He rejoices in the fatne: 

Still he calls them brethren, fr end 
And to all their wants attends. 


* * * War $3 
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Oh! for grace our hearts to ſoften! 
Teach us, Lou, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often, 
What a friend we have above: 
But when home our ſouls are brought, 
We wall love Thee as we ought. 


| | IIXXI. Chrift the Believer's All. L. M. 


N CuzsT my treaſure's all contain'd; 
| By Him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd; 
rom Him I all things do receive, 
Through Him my ſoul does daily live. 


With Him I daily love to walk, 
Of Him my ſoul delights to talk; 
On Him I caſt my every care; 


Lie Him one * I ſhall appear. 
8 


* 
IBlcſs Him, my foul, from day to diy; 
Truſt Him to bring thee on thy way : 
Live Him thy poor weak ſinful heart; 
With Him, O never, never part. 
fake Him for ſtrength and righteoutncts; 
| Waks Him thy r efug ge in diſtrets; j 
Love Him above all *carthly | joy, 
And im in every thing employ. 
Praiſe Him in chearful, gratctul ſongs, 
To Him your higheſt pr aiſe belongs; 
lo Him who docs your bcuv'n prepare, 
and Him you'll praiſe for ever there. 


3 IE. God's Covenant. By M. 
Y Gop, the cov'nant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure; 
And in its matchleſs grace I tec]. 
2 * D Wee ſecure. 


1 


A s nature could deſire; 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy ſervant ſhall aſpire. 
My cares, I caſt them all on Thee, 
Take them, dear Lox, Thou muſt ; 
Well may! leave my all with Hun 
With whom my ſoul I truſt. 
I welcome all thy Sovert 168 will, 
Poor all that will is love; 
And when I know not what Thou doſt, 
Il Wait the light above. 


3® Thy covenant in the darkeſt gloom 

Shall heavenly rays impart, 

Which, when my eyelids cloſe in death, 
Shall warm my chilling hear 3 


* 
214 


* bat though my houſe be not with Thee, 


0 


8 

LXXIII. For Perſeverance. 8. 8. 6. 

ORD, make me faithful to thy call, 

In heart ſtill truly give up all, 
Myſelf to Thee reſign: 
When dangers threaten me around, 

Invincible may I be found, 
Never thy will decline! 


My feet with holy oil anoint; 
Ihe deſtin'd path Thou doſt , 
Gladly I then will tread; 
I Bedew me with a genial ſhow'r, 
into my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


1A ſingle eye, a faithful heart, 
IMy Jesvs, to thy Op impart, 


In ev 3 5 
4 | * 


* | 
What though my houſe be not with Thee, 
|= As nature could deſire; 

To nobler joys than nature gives 


Thy {crvant ſhall aſpire. 


My res I caſt them all on Thee, V 
Take them, dear Lorp, Thou muſt; In 
Woll may! leave my all with Hin 

With whom my foul I truſt. 8 HY 
= | welcome all thy SowEREICGN will, Sl 

: For all that will is love; 2 
And when I know not what Thou doſt, . 
I wait the light above. 11 


= Thy covenant in the darkeſt gloom 
'$Z Shall heavenly rays impart, 
Which, when my eyelids cloſe in death, 
8! hall warm my chilling heart. 


1 
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LXXIII. Ver Perſeverance. 8. 8. 6. 


ORD, make me faithful to thy call, 
4 In heart ſtill truly give up all, 
Myſelf to Thee reſign: 
When dangers threaten me around, 
Invincible may I be found, 
Never thy will decline! 


My feet with holy oil anoint; 
he deſtin'd path Thou doſt appoint, 
| GladlylI then will tread; 
Bedew me with a genial ſhow” „ 
Into my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


A ſingle eye, a faithful heart, 
My Irsus, to thy "ou impart, 


In ev N nous 
* 


3 


| Reas' ning s tormenting thoughts prevent, 
Stil! keep my eyes on T hee intent, | 
Till fight my faith o'erpow'r. 13 


LXXIV. The ſecond Advent. B. 7. 4. 


O! He comesawith clouds deſcending, 
Once for favor'd ſinners 1lain! 
Thouſand, thouſand faints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train, 8 A 
Hallelujah! . 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


8 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold Hun, 


— * 
1 


Rob'd in dreadful majeſty; o 

_ Thoſe, who ſet at nought and ſold Him, e 
Tien and nail d Him to the tree, 5 
*Deeply wailing, = 7 


- Shall the true Maavan ſee, 


. 
Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
| eee earth ſhall flce away; 
All who hate Him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump pr oclaim the day, 


Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


[gw redemption, long expected, 
| See! in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his faints by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the air! 
Hallelajah! 


See the day of Gop appear! 


Anſwer thine own bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lox, the gen'ral doom! 
The new V heay? n and carth E inherit, 


. 1 1 
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"mT 
Take t hy pining exiles home; 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come! 


3 7 
e 


LXXV. The Same. 8. 7, 8. 


E comes! He comes! the Savior dear, 
= The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks Him near: | | 
= Hi®lghtnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul, 
= Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the faithful foul. 


From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
gSee the Almighty JeSvs crown'd! 
| Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
= And glory decks the Savioxk's face! 
4M Se glory; glory, . 
Kt Glogy decks the Sv 10R'S s face 


rA 


Deſcending on his azure throne, 
Je claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lozp! | 
Hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, 
Hail Him, cheir triumphant LORD: a 


Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High: 
Our Gop, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns: 
1. J Ever, ever, ever, ever, . 
i Ly Ever, and for ever reigns, 1 


The FATHER praiſe, the Sox adore, 
The SprkiT bleſs for evermore: 7 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 


9 W R 
We welcome Thee great THREE in \ ONF! II 
2 Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome Thee, great THREE in ONE. A 


W LXXVI. For the Spread of the Goſpel. 8. 7. 4: 
'ER thoſe gloomy hills of darkneſs 
Look, my ſoul, be ſtill and gaze, 


; All the pr omiſes do travel N 
On a glorious day of grace, GE W-- 
Bleſſed jub'lee, O. 3 


Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


F Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
b Let the rude barbarian ſee, 
hat divine aud glorious conqueſt 
Once obtain'd on Calvary; 
Let the goſpel, &c. . 
Wor d reſound from pole to pole, 5 


8 


IC, 


Cingdonis wide that ſit in darines, 
Let them have the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coalt to weſtern 
May the morning chace the night, 
And redemption, . 
Freely purchas' d win the day. 


May the glorious day approaching, 
Yrom eternal darkneis dawn, 
And the everlaſting goſpel _ 
Spread abroad thy holy name. 
All the borders, Cc. = 
Of the great Inmaxuer's land. 


| Fly abroad, thou mighty goſpel, 


Win and conquer, never ceaſe; 


May thy RIG wide dominions 


E 


bidde, and ſtill increaſe; 
May thy ſcepter, Oc. 


Sway th" enlight' ned world around. 


LXXVII. Praiſe 2 Chriſt. 


RETHRE N, let us join to * 
Jzsvs ChRIST, our Joy and peace: 
Let our praiſe to Him be giv'n, 

HFigh at Gop's right-hand in heav'n! 
= Maſter, fee, to Thee we bow; 
Thou ar: lov, and only Thou: 
= Thon, the bleſſed Virgin's ſeed, 
= Glory of thy church and head. 
Thee the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 

E Thee we praiſe our Prieſt and King: 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
an of glory, full of 8 


15 
Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by Thee wrought; 

{ Wrought for all thy church; and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


We, thy little flock, adore 

| Thee, the Loxp, for cvermore: 
ver with us ſhew thy love, 
ill we join with thoſe above! 


LXXVIII. Fer Faith in Chriſt. C. M. 

OW fad our ſtate by nature N 
| Our fin how deep it ſtains? 
And ſatan binds our captive ſouls 


Faſt in his flaviſh chains. 


But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred word; 

Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
and truſt ppon. the LorD. 
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O may we hear th” Almighty call, 
And run to this relief! 
We would believe thy promiſe, Loa, 
O help our unbelief! 


$ To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
each us, O Lox, to fly; 


There may we waſh our ſpotted fouls 
From crimes of deepeſt dye! 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue; 


Drive the old dragon from his ſcat 


With his infernal cr ew! 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 


4x Be Thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


Our Jzsvs and our all. 


1 


77. Hs HIS: 
LAX AIR 75 the Lord that healeth. C. M. 
E. AL us, DINANVUEL, here we are, 
Waiting to feel thy touch; 5 
[Deep wounded ſouls to thee repair, 

And, SavioR,: we are ſuch.” 


mh faith is feeble we confels, 
Ve faintly truſt thy word; 
| ba wilt thou pity us the leſs? 
Be that far from thee, Logp! 


iemember him who once apply'd_ 
With tremiling for relief; : 
© Losp, IU believe, with tears he cry d, 
O help my unbelief.“ 


She too, who touch'd thee in the preſs, 
And healing virtue ſtole, 
* as anſwer'd, „Daughter, go in peace, 

Thy faith hach made thee whole.” 


1 Flis track I ſee, and I'll purſue 
l The narrow way, till Him I VIEW. 


& The way the holy prophets went, 
4 The way that leads from baniſhmenty 3 


N By FU go, for All His paths Are peace. SW _ 
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c anceal d amid the gath'ring throng, 
She would have ſhun'd thy view; 
And if her faith was firm and ſtrong, 
Had ſtrong miigivings too. 

Like hcr, with hopes and fears, we come; 

To touch thee if we may; | 
Oh! ſend us not deſpairing home, 

Send none unheaPd away. 


IXI. | ollowing C brit. 1. M; 


TESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 1 
He whom 1 fix my hopes upon; 8 


The Kitig's highway of holineſs 


E 


0 ſtranger may proceed therein, 
o lover of the world and ſin; 
N lion, no devouring care, 
No ſin, nor ſorrow ſhall be there. 


No, nothing may go up thereon 

. But trav'ling fouls, and I am one; 
 Wayfaring men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found, 


| This is the way J long had ſought, 

and mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 

My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppreſt with unbelict and fin. 


| The more I ſtrove againſt their pow 'r, 
[ finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Savior lay, _ 
6 - COME bither, loul, Lam the Way. 


| Vini us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter cy ry trembling heart, 1 


| Lo! 


1 Ixsus, Thou art all compaſſion ; 
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glad come, and thou bleſt Lays, ; 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am : Fx oP 


Nothing but fin I Thee can give; Le 

Nothing but love ſhall I receive. E 
Then will I tell to ſinners round, | 

What a dear Saviok I have found; En 

I'll point to thy redeemin g blood, fa 
And lay, Behold the way to Gov! 1 

f i. Love Divine. 8. 7. 18 

 OVE divine, all loves excelling. 18. 


Joy of heav'n, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; ME 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 


Pure, unbounded love Thou art 


r 
preathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev ry troubled breaſt: 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promis d reſt! 
lake away the love of ſinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 

Ind of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleſſing; 
Serve Thee, as thy hoſts above; 
8 Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſin $3 
T1 in thy dying e. 


Fo E199 1] 
3 Carry on thy new creation, 
Pure and holy may we be; 
Let us ſee our whole ſalvation 
Perfectly ſecur'd by Thee: 
3 Change from glory into glory, 
b: *Till in heav'n we take our place; +4 
Till we caſt our crowns before Thee, = 


Loſt in wonder, love, and praile. | 8 

i Vo 
. IXXXII. Confortabl Pro of Death and Jude * 
4 | 12 - Ment; 0: 8. Ne 
FE virgin ſouls, ariſe, | A 

= With all the dead awake; e 
VUnto ſalvation wiſe, : : 
Oil in your veſſels take: 1 


3 Upftarting at the midnight cry, . 
TY 23 2 N e nigh, 


1 
le comes, he comes, to call 
* The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet tor glory are: 
Diake ready for your tree reward; 


Go forth with joy to meet your Lonb. 


Go, meet him in the ſky, 

| Your everlaſting friend ; 

Your Head to glority, 

With all his ſaints aſcend: 

Le pure in heart, obtain the grace 
o ſee, without a veil, his face. 


D | 


Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound; 


to ſce our Lord appear. 


5 


N ? * n n 
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Watching may we be found! 


4 With that bleſt wedding-robe indu'd, 
Wi he blood and righteouſneſs of Gop. 


LXXXIII. Surrender of 1 6 
it 48, 


AKE my poor heart juſt 
Set up therein thy throne; 


S0 ſhall I love Thee above all, 


And hve to Thee alone. 


3 Complete thy work and crown thy grace, 


That I may faithful prove! 


5 And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 


Which only whiſpers love; 


Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do; 


8 5 Which covers me with Ihame, when 1 


Do not thy will purſue, a 


E. 

This unction may I ever feel, 

I his teaching from my Lokp, 

And learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy foft reviving word! 


LAXXIV Happineſs only in Chriſt, C. M. 


De axrsrT Lokb, take Thou my heart; 
( Where can ſuch {ſweetneſs be, 
have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in Thee? 


it zeal, with knowledge i in my heart, 
wy + by loving grace does give; _— 
dafe in the buth, unhurt, the whole = 

Will unconſumed live. A 


4 11 


If love, that nuldeſt flame, can reſt 
In hear ts 10 cold as mine; 
Come, bleiled Savior, to my breaſt, 
And all its love be Thine. 


My LORD hath ſciz 9 me with ſweet force, 
His prize and purchaſe juſt: 
This ſoul of mine was never made 

For vanity and duſt. 


O 'tis in vain to ſcek for bliſs, 

For bliis can ne'er be found, 

Till we arrive where JIxsus is, 
And tread on grace's grou nd. 


"Tis heav'n on carth to taſte his love 
Io feel his quick'ning grace: 

And the bleſt heav'n, 1 hope above, 
Is there to ſee his face. 


"TT 
IXXXV. Sy Grace” CM. 


R ACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
| Who feel they ſinners are! 

unk and diſtreſt, they taſte and Know 

| Their heav'n is only there. 


hus grace, free grace, molt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will; 

juſt as you are, for C IRIST receives 
Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 


All we, who now are his, were firſt 
Deeply convinc'd of fin; 
Lach felt the plague of his own heart, 
The leproſy within: 


Then life and righteouſneſs divine _ —_— 
IThro' faith were to us giv'n; 

Thus we a happy people are, 

Cohcirs with CHRIST of heaw a! nf 
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N ow, deareſt Lozp ! we inly pray 

That in thy fervice re 

May active, holy, faithful prove, 
Deriving ſtrength from T hee! 


O let us ſtill in Thee abide, 
Por babes we are molt weak; 
Poor ſinners ſtill, who without Thee, 
E Can nought think, act, or ſpeak. 


We thirſt, O Lozp; give us, this day, 

= To taſte more of this A 
More of that ſtream which from the rock 
Flow'd through the wilderneſs. 


E Tis grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 
Grace Keeps us inly poor; 

And, Oh! that nothing elſe but grace 
day rule for eyermore! 


EH 


ILXXXVI. Looking to the Deliverer. 8. 7. 

OD of mercy, and compaſſion, 
Look with pity on my pain; 

lieu a mournkul broken ſpirit, 

P roſtrate at thy feet, complain 

| Many are my foes, and mig ohty, 

Strength to conquer I have none; 

Nothing can uphold my goings, 
But thy bleſfled Self alone. 


3avior, look on thy beloved; 
Triumph over all my foes; 

Turn to heav'nly joy my mourning; 5 
Turn to gladneſs all my woes; 
Live or die, or work, or ſuſler, 
Let my weary ſoul abide, | 
In all changes whatſoever, 


Sure and ſtedtaſt by thy fide, 
I 4 


a «© 


e 
When temptations fierce aſſault me, 
When my enemies I find, 
Sin and guilt, and death 206 ſatan, 
All avainſt LY ſoul combin'd; 
Hold mc up in mighty waters, 
Keep my eyes on things above, 
Righteoulnels, divine atonement, 
Peace, and ever laſting love. 


LXXXVII. Good Iriday, 8“. 


LOW faſt my tears; the cauſe is great; 
This tribute claims an injur'd friend: 

One whom I long purſu'd with hate, 
And yet He lov'd me to the end. 

When death his terrors round me Ve. 
And aim'd his arrows at my head, 


And bade the monſter dare no more. 


* 4 22 
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CHRIST interpos'd, the wound He bore, Ea 


3 


Faſt flow my tears, yet taſter flow, 

00 cam copious as yon purple tide, 

vas | that dealt the de: l blow, 

| urg'd the hand that picre'd ins ld. 
cen pangs and agonizing ſinart 

pprefs 11s tout, and rend his hi eart; 

K hile juſti ice, arm'd with power div ine, 
i” 9 Ol 1115 head What's du 2 40 mine 


k tt and VEL taſter flow ny "TE" TS 
| QVE bre aks the heart and dr 3 the EYC CS 5 | 


i viſage marr'd, tow'ras heav'n Ee rears, 
g 


; 


And, pleading for his murd'rer, dies! 
a 5 grief nor meaſure knows nor 41 
Till He appears the ſinner's friend, 
aa gives me in an happy hour, 

2 fee} the riſen SAVIOR'S POW Le 
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LXXXVIII. Tribulation, S. M. 
"HE favor'd ſaints of Gop, : 
His meſſengers and ſcers, 
The narrow path of ſuff rings trod, 
And walk*d this vale of hs: 


Through ſore afflictions paſt 
To better worlds above; 

And more than covquer'd all at laſt, 
Through our REUEEMER's love. 


Suff'rers, like them, beneath, 

I Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through various toils of fin and death, FF 
We come with them to reign: 


Jesus, our glorions King, 

Shall wipe our tears away, 
And call us up, his praiſe to fing, 
in ae. al 


199 1 
The joys ineffable 
That from thy preſence flow; 
The fullneſs, here, we cannot tell: 
But, LorD, we die to know. 


LXXXIX. For Chriſt's Preſence. 
EAREST Jxsus, come to me, 


And abide cternally ; 
Worthy friend of ſinners, come, 
ul and make my heart thy home. 
Oitentimes for Thee I ſigh, 
Nothing elſe can give me joy: 
his is ſtill my cry to Thee, 
Deareſt JEsus come to me. 
Could I clearly ſee above, 
What thy ſaints poſſeſs in love; 
All would be but miſery, _ 
#xcept JEsus was with me. 


„ 


F 
Sori of Gor, my dcareſt Lonn, 
Al my crown and my reward: 
Thou who freely dy*Ult for me, 
Shalk alone my bridegroom 3 


S 


X. Re/? rim and Z e ng Grace. L. 
| ITE all my pov 'rs Of heart and to 
Pit praiſe my M aer ! my 8 
Angels Piaf! len the notes raiſe, 


App rove the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


bDles rote; 


to Gop [ cry'd, SED from 
He heard me, and ſu bare d my fOes: 
NI riling: fears he did controul, 


Ana ſtrength dilius'd through all my ſoul, 


4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares ] ſtand, 


I pheld and guarded by his ha nd: 
His words my fainting foul revive, 


Aud keep my 2 g . alive e 


5 


* % 
t. 


9 
* 


W oY darknels 


. 14 2 


Grace will complete what grace hegins, 
Jo ſave from ſorrows, ane fro: IN lins 
Ihe work that witdom undertakes, 
Lternal . nec toriakes, 


701 2 1: Le. 1 IVI. 
ong has veib'd my 
And fm ng day once more A2PPCATS5, - 
hen my REDEEMER, then 1 nd, 
Ihe folly of my doubts and fears. 


. P 7 SY 
L 7. C02. TE 
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| [Serait 1 upbraid ny W and'ring heat 2. 8 


And bluſk that I ſhow'd cver be 


[5G prone to act ſo baſe a part, 


And harbour one hard thought of Thee, 


O let me then at length be taught, 


3 ſtill Lam io flow to learn n, 
hat Gop is love, and chan ges not, 
Nor knows the thadow *** u 


. 

Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat ; 
But when my faith is tharply ity d, 

I find myſelf a learner yet, 
Unikiltul, weak, and apt to llide. 


But Oh! my Loxp, one look from Thee 


Subducs the diſobedient will, 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 


Thou art as willing to forgive, 

As I am ready to repinc; 

Thou therefore all the praiſe receive, 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


XII. Ah ener from Ged. G. M. 


THOU, whoſe tender mer cy hears | 


. Contrition's humble cry; 
C Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tcars 
& From ſorrow's w Sing ere: 


COW 
dee, low before thy throne of grace, 
M wretched wand'rer mourn! 
IJhyſelf haft hid me ſeek thy face; 

| Hoes np haſt ſaid, Return. 


\nd ſhall my gailty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet? 
Thy word of promiſe cannot tail, 

| My tow'r of ſafc retreat. 


\bſent from Thee, my guide, my light, 
W ithout one cheering rays” 
Through dangers, fears, 200 gloomy night, 

tow deſolate my way! 


0 thine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy ſhine; 
And let thy Spirit's voice impart 

A taſte of j Joys divine! 
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XCIII.- At Parting. C. M. 


LEST be the dear uniting love 
That will not let us park; 

Our bodics may far off remove, 
We jill are join'd in heart. 


Join'd in one ſpirit to our Hcad, 
Where He appoints we go: 
And ſtill in ſnEsv's footſteps tread, 
And do his Work below. 
O let us ever walk in Him, 
And nothing know beſide ! g 
Nothing defire nor ought eſteem, 
1 Ir sus crucify d. 
EF Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
Io his belov'd embrace: 
Z Out of his fullnets ſtill receive, 
8 _ And plentcous grace for grace, 


a, 
af P””.-  - VY 


1 


1 
: 
1 
{ 
1 
1 


E 
But let us haſten to the day 

Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore: 

When vanquiſh'd death ſhall ſhrink away N 
And bodies part no more. 


XCIV. Thankſgi ving. 104”. 
WHAT {hall I do, my Saviox to praiſe; 


So faithful and true, to plenteous in grace; 


| So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
| The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon Him! 


| How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet free; 
The people that can be joytul in Thee; 


Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face; 1 


And ſtill they are talking of JIxsos's grace. 
Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 


They mall as their gh BY ri eee cin, 


5 
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Thy rightcouſneſs hn and cleans'd by thy 
blood, 


Bold ſhall they appear in the pr eſence of Go, 


For Thou art their boaſt, their glory and pow'r, 
And I alſo truſt to ſce the glad hour, 


My ſoul's new creation, a life fr om the dead, 


he day of ſalvation that lifts up my head. 


Ves, Lozp, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of Thine own, 


Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 
& For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 
3 And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that beliey _ 


XCV. App, epriation.. > Mi. 
FORM of words, tho' c'er ſo ſound, 
Can never ſave a ſoul: 
The HoLy Gyosr muſt give the wound, 


And make the wounded Whale. 


7h wn 2 
Floction is a precious truth: 
But, Lord, I with to be 
-- aſſur'd, by thy own Spirit's mouth, 

LE A: hat” Thou haſt choſen me. 


Sinners, I read, are juſtify'd 
By faith in Jzsus' blood: 
But when to me that blood's apply'd, 
lis then I've peace with Gop. 
{mputed righteouſneſs I own 
A doctrine moſt divine: 
Dear Savior, to my heart make known, 
That all thy merit's me. 


To perſeverance I agree ; | 
No ſun- beam is ſo clear: 


Becauſe my Logp has promis'd me, 


That! ſhall perſevere. 
K 2 
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Thus chriſtians glorify the Loxp: 
His Srir1T joins with ours, 
In bearing witneſs to the word, 
With all its ſaving pow'rs, 


ACVL.: I. pr aiſe of Jeſus ( Chr it. 
'@ OME, my Father's family, 


Ye n en d of the Lokxp; 
Come, ye ſinners, who with me, 
Are ev'ry where abhorr'd; 

Let us gladly trace his ſteps 
& Who ſuffer'd death among the Jews; 
Wo the friendleſs ſoul accepts, 

| Whom all beſide refuſe. 


Jesus, the deſpis'd and mean, 


_ Our maſter let us own; 
e the ſacriſice for in, 
Abe Saviok He alone. 


| 
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et ns take and bear his croſs, _ 
| Neſpis'd diſciples let us be; 
| Mock'd and ſhghted as He was, 
For you, my fricnds, and me; 
None but Jesus will we ling, 
None elſe will we adore; 
[le our PROPHET, Prev; and KirG, 
Shall be for evermore: 


| * 0 W e e 8 
None among the heav'nly pow'rs, 


Nor one on carth our praiſe may claim; 


None but Jusus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Laws! 
XCVII. Pſalm 113. 3. L. M. 
\ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Let the CrxraroR's praiſe ariſe! 
Let the Repeemer's name be ſung 
2 ev'ry land, by ev ry tongue, 


4 
"2 


eee 
Eternal are thy mercies, Loxd, 

Eternal truths attend thy word: 

| 85 praiſe ſhall ſound a ſhore to thore, 
Till ſuns ſhall rife and ſet no more 


XVIII. Relievers Bleſſedneſs. 5 M. 
OW bleſt are they whole feet have foun! 


= The way unto DNA NUEL's gr ound; 
And ſtedfaſt walk the bliſsful road 


Far from the paths by ſinners trod. 
Their weary ſpirits ſweetly reſt, 

4 Contentedly on Jesv*s breaſt; 
They ſo much of his mercy prove, 
As wins their grateful ſouls to love. 


. His Spirit ſhews their fins forgiv'n, 


| | And ſeals them for the heirs of heav'n ; 
3 1 gives them patience here to wait, 
, Lil A * to bliſs tranſlate. 


e 

e arms them for the evil day, 

| That they in heart with Him may ſtay; 

!le girds them with his mighty pow'r, 

And bri ings them through the trying hour. 

hen . my ſoul, upon thy Lozp, 

| E\n Jxsus Curtsr, the living word, 
and then thy joy ſhall ne'er decay, 
Till it break out in endleſs day. 


. Temptation. ©; MM. 
'ESUS, REDEEMER, SAVIOR, LogD, 
The weary ſinner's friend ;s 


Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


Deliv'rance to my ſoul pr oclaim, 
And hfe and hbe rty: 

Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 

And JESS Prove to me. 


3 
4 
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B 
Thy pow. 'rful Spirit can ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within, 


While, full of anguiſh and diſcaſe, 
My weak, diſtemper'd foul 
Thy love compaſſionately ſees, 
O let it make me Whole! 


= To thy great name if all things now 

A trembling homage pay, 

3 Make my obdurate ſpir it bow, 
My ft neck'd will obey. 


3 Sworn to deſtroy, let earth aſſail; 
Nearer to ſave, Thou art: 1 
Y Stronger than all the pow'rs of hell, 
And greater than my heart. 


ä 
C. Looking to Chriſt our Sacrifice, —St. M. 


LL ye that paſs by, to Jxsus draw nigh; 
To you is it nothing that Jzsus ſhould die? 


Our 1 and peace, our ſurety he is; 
Come, fee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


| The Log in the day of his anger did lay 
| Our fins on the Lau, and he bore them away. 


le dies to atone for ſins not his own; _ 
ihe FATHER hath puniſh'd for us his dear Son. 


| O may we embrace the ranſoming grace 
Ot Him who hath ſufler'd and died in our place. 


With joy we approve the deſign of his love; 
Lis 2 wonder below and a wonder above, ; 


1 


He carne from above our curſe to remove; 


He hath lov'd, He hath lov'd us, becaufe k 


would "IE 


When time is no more, we ſtill ſhall adore 
That ocean of love without bottom or ſhore. 


4k | decond Part. 


0 VE mov'd Him to die, and « on this we rely, 
Our Jesus hath lov'd ns, we cannot tell why 


8 Y Aut this we can tell, He hath lov'd us fo well, 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell. 


= For you and for me He pray'd on the tree; 
The pray'r 1s accepted, the ſinner is tree. 
That finner am I, who on Jz5us rely, 
And come for the par don Gop cannot deny. 


My 


1 


My par rdon I claim, for a ſinner I am; 
A linner believing in Jesus's name. 


6 


le purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace: 


IO FaTHER, Thou know' ſt He hath dy'd in my 
PACT, 


| Bo death is my plea; my advocate ſee, 
\nd hear the blood ſpeak which hath anſwer” d 
ly. for me. 
„Ay ranſom and peace, my ſurcty he is; 
Come, ſce if there ever was lorrow like his. 


CI. Chrift the true Balm. 


E AL me, O my ſoul's phyſician, 
1 Whenſoe'er I'm ſick or lad; 
All the woes of my condition 


By thy balſam beallay'd; 
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All the ills which Adam agb, a 
Or that on myſel f Pve brought; \ 
If thy blood me only cover, 


My diſtreſs will ſoon be over. In 

EF Thy dear fect Pl claſp ten acious, = 

EF Nor will e'er be diſpoſſeſo'd; E 
On thy ſupplicant look gracious, 85 
= Grant the withes of my breaſt. © of 
Monarch of the croſs ſo mild, $ 
= Say, © Thy prayer is fulfill'd; 2 
All Thy grief to joy is changed; 


have all thy ſins expunged'. 
3 CI. Me Lord is my Shepherd. C. M. yo 
N OMPANIONS of thy little flock, 


Dear Losd, we fain would be; 
Our leit hearts to Thee look up, 
= 10 Thee our lhepherd ler; 
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0 might we lean upon that breaſt, 

| Which love and pity fill; 

and now become thoſe Lambs careſt, 

| That in thy boſom dwell. 

How ſweet that voice, how ſweet that hand, 
| Whach leads to paſtures fair; 

Suews Canaan's milk and honey iand, 

| Lot of thy flock ſo dear. 


As one in heart we all rejoice, 

| The ſinner's friend to pra aiſe; 

The ſhepherd dy'd, Oh, 'tis his voice! 
IIc'il us to glory raiſe. 1 


A. müalion. G. 7. $; 
INNER, hear the Saviok's call, 
He now is paſſing by; 
He has ſeen thy grievous fall, 
And heard thy mourntul cry. 


IT 

He has pardons to impart, 

Grace to ſave thee from thy fears, 
See the love that fills his heart, 
And wipe away thy tears. 


Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell him all thy caſe? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from his face: 
Wilt thou fear Iyivmanutg? 


Wilt thou dread the Lawy of Gop, 


Who, to ſave thy foul from hell, 
Has ſhed his precious blood? 


Think, how on the croſs he hung, 
Pierc'd with a thouſand wounds! 

= Hark, from each as with a tongue 
The: voice of pardon ſounds! 


20 


TY 
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bee, from all his burſting veins, 
Blood, of wond'rous virtue, flow! 
&hc4 to waſh away thy ſtains, 

And ranſom thee from woe. 


Pye thy downcaſt eyes, and fee 
What throngs his 8 ſurround! 

heſe, tho? finners s Once like thee, 
Have full ſalvation found: 
d not then to unbelichn, 
While he ſays, © There yet is room; i 
ho“ of ſinners thou art chief, — 
Since JESS calls thee; come. 


CV. De Dell verer. 8. 7. 4. 

ARK! the voice of my beloved, 
Lo, He comes in greateſt ne ed, 

Leaping on the lofty mountains,, 


9 ak. i 
Skipping over hills with — 
To deliver, Oc. 

bo Mie unworthy from all woe. 


In a dungcon deep he found me, 
Without water, without 3 


” A 
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13 
8 
- 
* 
\ 1 
, 


Bound in chains of horrid darknei: 

= Hog op thick Egyptian night ; 

4 He recover'd, rc. 

1 Thence my ſoul with price immenſe. 

I O for this let men and angels, 1 
| 3 All the heavenly hoſt above, A 
E Choirs of ſeraphims elected, 8 
1 With their golden harps of love, 55 


Praiſe and worſhip, Mc. 
My Redeemer without end. 


| Let believers raiſe their anthems, 
All degrees in one accord, 


E 
Nixt with angels and archangels, 
Chaunt their dear redeeming Lord; 
{ove thns humbled, Orc. 
uflering to redeem the loſt. 


| CVI. Profeſſor, Loveſ? thou CuRLST? 4 * 
I FARK, my foul! it is the Lord; 
— lis thy Savior, hear his word; 


s ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee; 
Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me? 


| deliver'd thee when bound, 

id, when wounded, heal d thy wound; 
Sounht thee wand'ring, ſet thee right, 
turd thy darkneſs into light.“ 


Can a woman's tender Care 

eaſe towards the child ſhe bare? 
Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, __ 
Yeb will I ramen Thee. RE 


| « Mine is an unchanging lovg, 

Ree than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 

Mree and faithful, ſtrong as death. 


1 Thou ſhalt ſee my glory ſoon, 


- When the work of grace is done; * 


Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 
ys, poor 8 lov'ft thou me?” 


k Lox, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
| Vet I love Thee and adore, 

1 Oh for Srace to love Thee more! 


IS A | point [ long to know, 


3 DO 1 1 the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am [ not? . 


CVII. Another. 7˙. 


Oft it cauſcs anxious . : 


1 63 J 

if I love, why am thus? 

Why this dull and lifeleſs frame 2 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name! 


Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove; 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

| If I knew a Saviok's love! 


hen I turn my eyes within, 
All i is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fill'd with unbelief and ſin, 
Can I deem myſelf a child ? 


it I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all 1 doz 
You that love the Loxp indeed, 


T Ll me, Is it thus wath yous.- 
| "ONS PE 


E 

| Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my lin, a grief, and thrall; | 
Should I grieye for what I fee}, 
If I did not love at all? 


Could I | joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chooſe the ways I once abr . | 
Find, at times, the porn ſweet, F 
III did not love the Lonp? | 3 
: Loxp, decide the doubtful caſe! _ FRET. 0 
Thou who art thy people's ſun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, = ( 
If it be indeed begun. ks if 
Let me love Thee more and more, N 0 
, Fprayy oe 2 
I I have not lov'd before, Tn 7 
x, | 5 Help me | | = 


to begin to day. 


r 


Got ts 2006 
2 vm. Before Sermons: 8. 7. 
* EL COME, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, Yi 
Meflenger of Jesv's grace! - 
0 how beautiful the feet of 


{lim that brings good news of peace. 
All hail, Herald! all hail, Herald! &c. 
Prieſt of Gop, thy people” Ss joy! 


44110R, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
6 z1ve us hearts to hear the ſound 
0: redemption, dearly purchas'd 
By thy death and precious wounds. 
reveal it! O reveal it! &c. 
o our poor and helpleſs ſouls! 


Give reward of grace and glory, 
To thy faithful labourer dear, 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 


166 1 


offer d up in faith and pray'r. 
— O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs him, Rc, 
BY *, henceforth, for evermore. 


cx. After Sermon. C. M. 


\ALVATION! O the joyful found! 

| What pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 


| I 14 hleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, c. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 
I The ſpacious earth cmd, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
. to raiſe the ſound! 


, honor, Ld aſe and power, &c. 


"x Toy” 
vation! 0 Thou bleeding Lap, 
o Thee the praiſe belongs; = 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. = 
— honor, praiſe and power, ac. | 


CX. Joy in Sorrow. C. M. 


ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint; or die;; 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 


Shall; join the diſembod y'd ſaints, 
And find its beet reſt 


(That only reſt for which it pants) 
On the REDEEMER 8 breaſt. 


: — : f w L 4 „ 4 83 
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| In hope af that immortal crown, Lo 
I now the croſs ſuſtain; OE 9 00 3: 1 ; 
And gladly wander up and down, 5 W 


And ſmile at toil and pain: 


4 1 Gavel my appointed years, 
| Till my Deliv'rer come, £ 8 


And wipe away his ervant“. e 
And take his CXUC Bom 


0 what hat Jesus SBA for me! 
hBefore my raviſh'd eyes 
= Rivers of life divine I ſee, 

And trees of paradiſe: 


; 1 ſee a world of ip irits bright, — 
Who taſte the pleaſures there; 
LS all are rob'd in radiant White F 


2 conqu ring pains FRET bears 


1 109 

Loxb, what are all my ſuff' rings here, 
| If Thou but make me meet, | 
With that enraptur'd hoſt Cappear, 
And worthip at thy fect! 


Live joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
| Take life and friends away; 

| But let me find them all again 

In that eternal day 


CXI. or Spiritual Bleſſings. L. 08 
Y ſoul before Thee proſtrate hies; 


O let thy cheering count'nance ſhine 
On this poor mournful heart of mine 


From feeling mis'ry's depth I cry, 
In thy death, Saviok, let me die; 5 

May ſelf in thy exceſſive pain 

Be 2 2 nor riſe eee 


To Thee her ſource my fpirit flies, 


T1) 
jesus! vouchſafe my heart and will 
With thy meek owl lineſs to fill; 


Break nature's bonds, and let me ſee = 
That whom Thou free'ſt indeed is free: * 
My heart in Thee and in thy ways [All 
"Y Delights, yet from thy preſence ſtrays; 6 
My mind would deeper tink in Thee, 
4 My foot ſtand firm, from wand'ring free, II 
I know that nought we have avails, De 
Here all our ſtrength and wiſdom fails; A. 
Wo bids a ſinful heart be clean? II 
WF Thov, only Thou, ſupreme of men! _ 89 
1 Loxp, well I know thy tender love, . 


[ Thou never didſt unfaithful prove; 1 
A readineſs I find in Thee, A 
þ From lt and hn to ſet me free . 1 


> 
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dul will ! long and wait for Thee, 

Till in thy light the light! ſee; 
Till Thou in thy good time appear, 
And ſav'ſt my ſoul from ev'ry ſnare. 


All my own ſchemes and ſelf-defi gn 
to thy better will reſign 

impreſs this deeply on my breaſt, 
Thi at Pm in Thee atready bleſt. 


when my deſires I fix on Thee, 
And plunge me in thy mercy's ſea, 
Thy ſmiling face my heart perceives, 
BY weelly retreih'd, in fatety lives. 


go evn in ſtorms I Thee ſhall find. 

My ſure ſupport, tny guardian kind; 
And I from age to age ſhall prove 
That Gop in Suro cones is perfect E $a; 


; F > + + 4s Et 
CXu. ' The Peace of God. 8. 7. 
EACE be to this congregation, 


Peace to every foul therein, BB 

| 3 the fore-taſte of ſalvation, 
Peace, the fruit of cancel'd fin! _ = 
Peace, that {peaks it's heav'nly Giver, 
Peace to ſenſual minds unknown, FG 


Peace divine, that laſts for ever, 
1 Here erect its glorious throne! 


W Loy, if now Thou paſſeſt by us, 
Stand, and call us unto Ihe; | 
Fully, frecly justify us, 

5 Give us Eyes thy love to ſee; 

3 Love that brought 'Thee down from heav'n 
Made our'Gop a man of griefg) 

: = it ſhew our fins forgiven: _ 


r, O ber our ee e 3 


F 
Prince of peace, if Thou art near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
By thy ſwift appearing cheer us, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come: 
anſwer all our expectation, 
Give our raptur'd touls to prove 
Glorious, uttermoſt ſalvation, 
Heay' nly, everlatting love. 


CXU. Amaz ZING 5 -4-M 


LAS! and did my SAY 10K bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Wonld He devote that lacred head 
For ſuch a worm as 1? 
Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree. 


4 V 
. Well mi kt the ſun in darkneſs hide, 2 
And 1hut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For man his creature's ſin. 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear croſs appears; 


Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, IV 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

= But drops of grief can ne*er repay FF 
1 That debt of love l owe; e 

Here, Lox, I give myſelf away, mT! 


O help me 1o to do! 


_ CXIV. CaRiIsT the great Melehiſedec. c. M. 
HOU dear RrDOEEMER, dying Laus! 
Y We love to hear of Thee: 
A S No muſic, like thy lovely name, 
Does ſound ſo {weet to me! 


K 


R 
0 may we ever hear thy voice - = 


lu mercy to us ſpeak! 
Ard in our PRIEsT will we rejoice, 


Thou great MELCHISEDEC! Hallelujah, 


Our Jesus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay; _ 

We'll ſing our Jesv's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay : 

When we appear in yonder cloud 


With all his favor'd throng, 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 


And Jxsos be dur ſong. aalen. 


. The Ranſom. 8˙. 


1 AY, where's thy kope? chou ſinner, fo, 3 
Look ev'r re! Sw, x! alk around; > 
Who all the mig ty debt can Pay, 5 


es 
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Can 2 fit ranſom cer be found ? 
| Yes, foe, before I drew my breath, 


The LaMs for. me hac! ſuſfer 4 death 


Far, far au IT tt 1; lata f , 

14 Nor think me captive to detain : 
For jos, When He deign'd to die, 
My bondage br oo, and burſt my chain ; 2 
And conqu'ror in the drcadful aght, © 
My joul from thence becomes his right. : 


= Taj: Thon poſſeflion of my heart, 

Ixsu, aud make me live to T hee; ; Ws. 

With Thee let nothing claim a part, | 
But Thou my all for ever be! 

12 And 9 me, with thy ſaints above, 

All joy in Thee, Thou Gop of love! ' 
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CXVI. To the Hory Gnosr. 

OE, Hol Srig fr, come; 

WP» thy bright beams ariſe; 

TG the forrow from our minds, 
The darkneſs from our eyes. 
Cheer our deſponding nearts 
With vilitations Iweet ; 

Give us to he, with! 1mble hope, 
At our REDpRrMr R- 8 iet. 


tevive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove; 


8. M. 


and kindle in our breaſts the flame 


Of never-dying love. 


Convince us of our lin, 

Then lead to Jasv's ; blood; 
6nd to our wond'ring view reveal 
; The ſecr et love of Go. 


Nr 


- Shew us the ſinner's Friend > He 
That rules the courts of bliſs; 
The Lon p of hoſts, the mighty Gop, Br 
Ih eternal Prince of peace. 2 
*Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, II 
= Tilluminate the ſoul; 
Io pour freſh life on ev'ry part, | C] 
= And new create the whole. 
©... "CXVIE - Faſter. 8*. = 6; 


E. dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 


[ Lo: Salem's daughters weep around! 8 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, 
Aſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 8 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 

| For Him who groan'd beneath your load! f ; 


q He {hed 4 thouſand dr OPS for you, | 
A thouſand drops of richer blood! 


FT 

Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 

But lo! what ſudden joys we lee: 
Jxsus the dead revives again! 

| The riſing Gop forſakes the tomb! 

( The tomb in vain forbids his riſe! 

| Chcrubic legions guard Him home, 
And ſhout Him welcome to the ſkies! 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints! and tell 

{ How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 

Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains; 

Say, © Live for ever wond'rous KN! 
Born to redeem ! and ſtrong to fave!” 

Then aſk the monſter—* where's thy ſting? 

- And Where" s thy vicÞry, boaſting grave? 


M2 | 
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CXVIII. Another. lo. 8. 


\ROM heav'n the loud, th' angelic ſong begun, 


It ſhook the ſkies, and reach*d aſtonlt' 


By man re- echo'd, it thall mount again; 


Whilſt fragrant odours fill the bliſsful plain, | 


Worthy the LAB of boundleſs ſway, 
In earth or heav'n the Lord of all; 


Le princes, rulers, powers, obey, 


And low before his foot-ſtool fall. 


= Thedecd was done; the Lang was in; 3} 


The groaning earth the burthen bore: 
He roſe, He lives; He lives to reign, 
Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs pow'r. 


& Riches and all that decks the great, 
1 From worlds unnumber'd hither bring; 
The tribute pour before his ſeat, | 
00 hail the triumphs of our Kidd. 


| KW... i 

Wiſdom and ſtrength are His alone, 

He rais'd the top-ſtone, thouting grace; 
10 Honor has built His lofty throne, 

| and glory ſhines upon His face. 


in From heav'n, from earth, loud burſts of praiſe 
the mighty bleſſings {hall proslaim; 
Bleſlings that earth to glor y raiſe; 
The purchaſe of the wounded Laws, 


7 her, ſtill higher, ſwell the ſtrain; 
Creation's voice the note prolong; 
The Las ſhall ever, ever reign: 5 
Let Hallelujahs crown the ſong. Hallelujah. 


CXIX; 47 nchangeabie Love, 164 


F Jesvus is our's, 
| We have a true friend, 
Vhoſe goodneſs endures 

The ſame to the end; 


M3 


RES 
Our comforts may vary, 
Our frames may decline; 
We cannot miſcarry, - 
Our aid is divine. 


Tho? Gop may delay 
To ſhew us his light, 
And heavinels may 

Endure for a night; 

& Net joy, in the morning, 
=_ Shall ſurcly abound: 
= No ſhadow of turning 

In Jesus is found. 


The hills may depart, 


But faithful Thou art, 
O fountain of love! 


And mountains remove; 


1 


1 
The Fark hath graven 
Our names on thy hands: 
Our building in heaven 

Eternally ſtands. 


A moment He hid 
The light of his face; 
Let armly decreed 
| To ſave us by grace: 
\nd though he reprov'd us, 

And ſtill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 
And ever will love. 


rhen tune ev ry ſtring 
To JEsus's name! 
With angels we'll ſing 
The Long of the LAbIB: 85 
| M 4. FN 2 


Bs £68 
Thee ev'ry believer 

Shall joyfully praiſe, 

Thou bountifull giver 


Of glory N and gr ace. 


r . "HI, 6. 8. 


O MY diſtruſtfull heart, 


How ſmall thy faith appears! 
But greater, Lord, Thou art, 


Than all my doubts and fears: 
; Did Trsus once upon me ſhine? 
= Then ]:5vs is for ever mine. 
= Unchanceabie His will, 
Y Whatever be my frame: 
is loving heart is {till | 
1 Eternally the ſame: 


My ſoul through many changes goes; 
\ His love no Variation n knows. 


1 395 -1 
Thou, Loxp, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 
The work Thou haſt begun 
In me a ſinfull worm: 
| *Midft all my fear, and fin, and woe, 
| Thy SpIrIT will not let me go. 


Ihe bowels of thy grace 
At lirſt did freely move: 
ſtill hall ſee thy face, | 

And feel that Gov is love! 
My ſoul into thy arms I caſt; 
| know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt. 


CXXI. Praiſe fo CHRIST lesbs. C. M. 


YOMLPE, let us join our chearful ſongs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
Put: all their Joys © are one. 
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i Worthy the Laus that dy'd, they ery, 
lo be exalted thus! 
Worthy the Lau, our hearts reply, 
| For He was flain for us! _ 
]esvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine: 
= And bleſſings more than we can give, 
4 Be, Lok p, for ever Thine! 
Ihe whole creation join in one 
Io bleſs the ſacred name 
Of Him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the LArIB. 


XXII. Calvary. S. M. 
0 forth in ſpirit, go 
Jo Calvary's holy mount! 


| I | 5 there thy Friend, between two thieves, 


8 Suff ring on thy account. 
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F al at His croſs's foot, 

| And ſay, my Gop and Loxp, 

Here let me dwell, and view thoſe wounts 
Which life for me procur'd! 


ix on that face thine eye; 

Why doſt thou backward ſhrink ? 
hat a baſe rebel thou haſt been 

Io Curisr, thou now doſt think. 


Fear not; for this is He 

Who alway s loves us firſt, 

And with white robes of righteouſneſs 
g Delights to deck the worſt. 


Or art thou at a lo —_ 
What thou to Him ſhalt find 
Be but ſincere, and all thy caſe 
®” adn as it is diiplays 
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That heart our Savior loves 15 
Which does not ſtrive to weave * 
Pretences fair to ſooth itſelf, f 
And his ſharp eyes deceive. 8 N 
CCXXIII. CuRISsT AU in All. 757, * 


ENT “LE Ixsus, lovely Lanz, 
= Thine, and only Thine, I am; 
lake my body, {pirit, ſoul, 

= Only Thou poffeſs the whole. 
Thou my one thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to Thee; 

Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give Thee all my heart. 


W Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, | 
W Leave the fountain head of bliſs, £ 


3 ep: to creature : happineſs g > 


Thom have I on earth below? 

| Only Thee Fd with to know: 
[Whom have I, in heav'n, but Thee? 
| Thou art all in all to me. 

All my treaſure is above, 

All my riches is thy love:. 
ho the worth of love can tell? 
luhnite! unſearchable! 


Nothing elſe may I requirez 

Let me Thee alone deſire: 

Pleas*'d with what thy love provides ; 
L \Wcan'd from all the world belides., 


CXXIV. Holy Reaſoning. 6. 9.8 


ESUS, Friend of ſinners, hear 
3 feeble creature pray : 
From my debt of ſin fet clear, 


For I h ve nandcht tangy 


LT "90 -] 
Speak: O ſpeak my kind releaſe; 
As poor, backſliding ſoul reſtore: 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 
Though my ſins as mountains riſe, 
And ſwell, and reach to heav'n; 
Mercy 1s above the ſkies, 
And I ſhall ſtand forgiv'n: 
Mighty is my guilt's increaſe, 


But greater is thy mercy' s ſtore! 
Love me freely, &c. 


4 
4 
4 
4 


From th oppreſlive ſenſe of ſin 
A My ſtruggling ſpirit free: 
Blood and righteouſneſs divine 
E Can reſcue even me/ 
= Hor SPIRIT, ſhed thy grace, 2 
And let me. 126.30 "NIN £ 8 1. * = 7 
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Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 


CXXV. Pleading the Promiſe. 6. 7. 8. 
me, O my Sav1os, ſtand 

In ev'ry trying hour; 

Guard me with thy out-ſtretch'd hand, 

| And hold me by thy pow'r; 

Mindfull of thy faithfull word, 

| Tune all- ſufficient grace beſtow : 

Keep me, keep me, deareſt Louv, 

And never let me go. 


(ive me, Loxp, an holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart, 
hat I may from evil ncar 
With ſpeedy care depart : 
ill N ogy help afford, 
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And all thy loving- -kindneſs ſhows 2s f 5 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 


Let me never leave thy breaſt, 
| From thee, my Savior, ſtray : 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 
My true and living way; 
My exceeding great reward, 
in heav'n above, and earth below; 
3 Ha me, keep me, &c. 


Never let me go, till I, 

Vp, borne on wings of love, 

| Gain the regions of the ſky, 

And take my ſeat above: 

© Thou haft paſt thy gracious word,. 
q That Thou wilt bring me ſafely thronghy 
1 wilt, therefore, keep me, Loy 2 
. Nor ever et me go 3-238 i __ 


— ap 5 * 2 5 


= 1 * Mm 
CXXVI. For @ Bleffing on Ordinances. L. M. 
IT) ELOVED Sav1os, faithful Friend, 


The joy of all thy croſs's train; 
In mercy to our aid deſcend, 


Or elſe we worſhip Thee in vain; 
In vain we meet to ling and pray, 
If CukIs ; his influence with-hold ; 
Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 
| Till we our Gop by faith behold. 
Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face; 5 
Lea, prove thy preſence in theſe means 
| To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 
2 manifeſt thyſelf in peace; 
faithful mercies now make known: £ 
* reathe on us 1 gale of grace 
And ſend che hearing bleffing down! * 3 


E 


We gladly for thy coming wait, 
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art; 

We bow as ſinners at thy feet, 
And bid Thee welcome to our heart. 


OO CXXVIL Before Prayer. S. M. 
= EAR Lox, attend our pray'r, 
And all our wants relieve; 


E Come to our hearts, and dwell Thou there, 
That Thou in us may'ſt hve! | 


In weakneſs we draw nigh 
Unto the throne of grace; 
Anſwer a ſinner's mourntul cry, 
And fill us with thy peace. 
Thou read'ſt the naked breaſt; . 
| For liberty we groan; 
Aa; 2 in Thee, our Loxp, to reſt, 
- And worzthip Thee alone- 


— TIT 
— 
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If trials vex our mind, 
Cloſe to thy wounds we'll flee; 


) refuge may we elſewhere find, 
But what we ſind in Thee. 


To Thee we come, our Friend, 

As linners poor indeed 
iin Thee for future grace depend, EE 
Our help in ev'ry need. —_ 
CXXVIII. Redeeming Love. 5 . 1 
ARK! in the wilderneſs a cry! wi 
| It ſhakes the mountains, rends the earth | 4 
ihe King appears, behold Him nigh | 
The Gop by nature, man by birth, = 
Run to and fro, ye heralds, run, 4 
Proclaim aloud, prepare the way! 


edemption's glorious work's — 
Apd who Hy potent arm hall t; © wv 
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Make ſtrait the paths before his feet, 
And ev'ry obſtacle remove; Hd 

Drop down, ye hills, your exmb irons weight, 
And bow bel ore Nedecming Love. 


#3 hen ſhall the lowly v alley riſe, 
Its budding honors ſpring to view A 
1 Swift the Creating Fiat flies, 3 . 


And all is bliſsful, all is new. | 
3 Know'ſt Thou the m caning, naturc's child? . 
= Know'ſt thou the import of the cry? | 
Thuy heart's the deſart waſte and wild; . 
1 Bur 1o! the kind Reclaimer's nigh. 
\ © Mountains of unbelief and fin I 
HhHefore Him crumble into duſt; 1 
Thy humbl'd heart ſhall then begin So 81 


His all-xreſtoring hand to truſt. 


1 
By Him exalted, know thy ſtate, 
A garden rich. in fruit and flow'r; 
hy g gracious MasTER's Jov'd retreat. 
, The wonder of Redeeming Pow'r. 


CXXIX. Before Sermon. 8. 7. 

OLY Guosr, inſpire our praiſes, RY 
Tonch our hearts, and tune our tongues! ig 

aud we now thy name, O Ixsus, 6 
1 n ſhall echo with our ſongs. 


v'ry ſtate, howe'er diſtreſſing, 
| Spal be profit i in the end; 
| Lv'ry ordinance a blefling; 
| Ev'ry providence a friend. 


Bleſſed Loxb, be Thou our teacher, 
Helper, counſellor, and guide 

Speak the promiſe thro? the preacher, 

And the hearing car provide. 


D 


Vain is learning, parts, or merit, 
Vain the native pow'rs of man. 
| Jesus! ſend thy Hory SpIRIT, 

So diſplay the goſpel plan. 


' CEXA, Eaſter. 8. 7. 8. 


PRISING from the darkſome tomb, 
See the victorious JESUS come! 
Th' ALMICHTY PrIs'NER quits the pris'n; 8 
And angels tell the Loxp is ris'n. PF: 
Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels, tell the 
Loxd is ris'n. | 


1 Ye ouilty ſouls that groan and grieve, 
1 "1 Hear the glad tidings, hear and hve; 
W © Gop's righteous law is ſatisfied: 

l 1 5 « And juſtice now 1s on your hide. : 

| aftice, F 


5 2 


1991 

Your ſurety, thus releas'd by Gow, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood. 
No new demand, no bar remains; ; 
But mercy now triumphant reigas 5 
*Jercy, mercy, &c. | 


Believers, hail your riſing head, 
The Frr/t-begotten from the dead, 
Your reſurrection's ſure, thro' H * 
Io endleſs life, and boundlets bliſs. 
' Endleſs, endleſs, &c. 


CXXAL Another. 3.8. . 


EE Jesus, our Deliv'rer great, 
| Riſing, his vict'ry to complete; : 
In vain's the ſeal and ſtone! | 

G Grave, where is thy victory? 4 

Here, here, thy mighty Conqu' ror ſee, „ 

Aung, He leaves the tomb, N44 
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EA while he with his fav'rites ſtay' d, 


Strength to their feeble faith convey'd, 1 
Then mounts the ſtarry ſky. i 
The heav'ns with acclamations ring, En 

| To welcome their triumphant KN, 1 


And ſhout his victory. a 
Mindful of all thy favors, now 

1 In gratitude we proſtrate bow 

= Before thy loving face: 

Give all, aſſembled in this hour, 

Io feel thy reſurrection's pow'r, 
And ſing b grace. 

= Clearly to ev'ry heart diſplay 

& The virtue of thy croſs; this day 

Fach drooping heart inflame: 

4 Reſts dl we'll then unwearied 89 


A * 8 8 "x 4 x * a W + 1 
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Along this wilderneſs below, 
And ſpread thy glorious fame. 
Jisus, when will the hour appear, 
[hat we thy pow'rful call ſhall hear, 
And round thy throne attend? 
When ſhall we ſec Thee face to face, 
And join above to ſing thy praiſe, 
Eternity to ſpend * 


CXXXII. A Sinner's Prayer. 6. 7. 8. 
00D of my ſalvation, hear, 
| And help me to believe; 
Punply do I now draw nears 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
all of guilt, alas! I am; 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee; 
riend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lav, 
Th £3 blood was was feed for me! 


1322 
Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure; 
Empty {end me not away, 


For I, thou know''ſt, am poor; 


Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My all is {in and miſery; 

Friend of ſin ners, ſpotleſs L AMB, 
Thy bload was bed for me! 


Without money, without price, 
I come thy love to buy; 
| From myſeitf I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners I. 
Take, O take me as 1 am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs La, 
7 hy blood was 2 92 1 


PL CU 
CXXXIII. Reſting under the Croſs; C. 
HILDREN of lirael, ſee what hade 
une croſs does us afford! 
I was for weary ſinners made: 
| We thank thee for it, Lorp: 

| 6. th ſemane can witneſs ſtill 

low meekly there he cr yd: 

bo can the brow of Catv'ry's bill. 
Where our great Maſter dy'd. 


weng thy righteouſneſs and blood; 

Ind agonizing pain: 

We ling thy griefs, Thou dying Goo, 

Wi hou Lame for ſinners ſlain. | 

Ve hail thee, Thou by Fews reviPd , 
To Thee we bow the knee: 

[111], very Gop! the promis'd | Child! y 
The propncts Gang of T hee. 


1 
Wwe are thy living witneſſes, 


And teſtify F | 8 

Art all our righteouſneſs and peace, 1 
For we have prov'd Thee ſo. * 4 
While others ling the unknown Gov, * 

= We each will ling of Thee Ih 
Ixsus hath waſh'd me in his blood, ah, 


And lov'd and dy'd for me. 
CXXXIV. Public Humiliation. C. M. 

E all the ſinner's path have trod; 

* Like ſhcep, we all have itr ay'd: 

W In ſack- cloth let us ſfeck to Gop, | 

With duſt upon our head. 

Let ſhame our guilty ſouls bow down, 
And let us tell our ſin: 

Who knows, while we our folly on, 

But CHRIST may make us clean? 
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Þ cold, O LR of Gop, a race 
Ot wretched ſinners come, 
Naked and vile; O let thy grace 
Aiford thy children room. 


I hink on thy gracious covenant; 
And then, tho' we have finn'd, 
87 forgive us: this we Sant. 
10 Lonp, our only Fricnd. 


CXXXV. Invitation. C.. M. 
INNERS, attend, attend I pray, 

: And hear the goſpel word; 
TT your vilitation day, 

And entertain your Lok p. 


He calls unto the ſons of men, 
| His offer'd grace to prove, 
hat they in ſeeking may attain 
Regen LANCC fit 2 a) 
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| dire me thy heart, the Ssviok Cries, 
= Juſtly He doth it claim; _ 
Oh! do not then his call deſpiſe, 
Hut give it to the Las. | 


His arms are open to receive 
Whocver to Him flies; 

Pardon and preſent peacc to give, 
And love that never dies. 


Irsus, our PrOPUET, PRIEST, and K:: „ In 1 
Thou Friend of ünners, come; + He 
Deicend, kind Comivrter, and bring 80 
The great talvation down. MW: 
Se Ne 
XXX 7 . 1. 
CNN XVI. Vor a Bleſſing on the G00 7. Nur 


O URC of light and pow'r divine, 
1 Deign upon chy truth to ſhine, 
E 3 behold thy ſervant ſtangs; 


10 to Thee he lifts his hands: 
batisfy his ſouPs deſire; 
[ouch his lip with holy fire. 


Softly fall the healing ſound. 

like the dew-drop on the ground, 
rooping plants ſhall ſoon revive; 
Futh in bud begin to live, 

And enlarg'd ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 
Beauties of the full-blown roſfc. 

n thy pure and holy way, 
Heights and greater heights diſplay z 
So that whilſt our race we run, 

We may think it but begun; 

Nor the paſt contemplate more, 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. 


Ope thy treaſures! ſo ſhall fall * 
Unction ſweet c on | hip, on all, 


a 


| CHysrisr Himſelf be trac'd and found ; 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
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Till by odour 8 ſcatter'd round, 


Nich in peace and joy, depart. 8 
3 XXXVII. CHRIST our Sacrifice. S. M. 1 
OT all the blood of beaſts — 

On Jewiſh altars ſlain, a 


But CurIsT, the heav'nly Lav, 


| Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 


A ſacrifice of nobler name, 


O 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 


Takes all our fins away: 


And richer blood than they. 


I My faith would lay its hand : oY N 


On that dear head of Thine; 


| While like a penitent I ſtand, . WI 


1 there contels my lin. 
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ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burden Thou didſt bear, 
Vhen hanging on tl? accurſed tree; 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee | the curſe remove; 
Ve bleſs the LB with chear ful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


CXXXVIII. Te hidden Life. C. M. 
O tell the Savior all my wants, 
How plealing is the taſk? 
Nor leſs to praiſe him when he grants 
Beyond what I can aſk, 


My lab'ring ſpirit vainly ſecks 
| 70 tell but half the joy; 
wich how much tenderneſs he ſpeaks, TV 
And n me to r . | | * Q-. or 1 hk 


N 
Nor were it wiſe, nor ſhould I chooſe 
Such ſecrets to declare; 

Like precious wines their taſte they loſe, 
_ Expos'd to open air. 


But this with boldneſs I proclaim, 
Nor care if thouſands hear ; | 

Sweet 1s the ointment of his name. 
Not life is half fo dear. 


And can you frown, my former friends, 
Who knew what once I was; 


And blame the ſong that thus commends 


The Man who bore the croſs ? 


Truſt me, I draw the likeneſs true, 


| - Bo not a6 1 Pang 


1 
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5 CcxXXX. Before Sermon. 6*. 
01. Y Comforter, deſcend! 
Unfold the things of Gopz 
Bid our fears and ſorrows end, 
Through faith in Ixsus' blood: 
Fhine it is, the blood Capply; 
Thane, to make us feel and ſec; 
He who did for ſinners die, 
{| Hath ſurely dy'd for me. 


Gop. of God, and light of light, 
Jesvs in us reveal; 
juſtify us in his right, 
And ſtamp us with thy ſeal: 
Fill our ſouls with joy and peace; 
Wiſdom, grace, and utt'rance give: 
Make us, through his righteouſneſs, _ 
To life eternal l xe. Q 


3 


former hopes are dead, 
My terror now begins; > 
1 tecl, alas! that Iam dead 
In treſpaſles and ſins. 


Ah, whither ſhall I fly? 
I hear the thunder roar; 

The law proclaims deſtr dion nigh, 
And veng cance at the door. 


When I review my ways, 
1 dread impending doom ; þ 
But ſui e, a friendly whuſper ſays, 


I ſee, or think I ſee, 

A glimm'ring from afar; 
"Ho beam of day that ſhines for me, 
"IM lo fave me from deſpair. 7. 


CXI. The ſhining Light. S. M. 


& Flee from the wrath to come.“ | 


8 


„ 


Fore- runner of the ſun, 

It marks the pilgrim's way ; 
Il & gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the r iſing day. 


XII. Offices of CnrIST. 6. 8. 
RRAV'D in mortal !!cth, 
Lo! the great Angel ſtands: 
He holds the pr omiſes 
And pardons in his hands. 
Commulliion'd from his FATHER's throne 
Jo make his grace to mortals known. 


Be Thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern and our guide! 
And through this deſart land 
Still Keep us near thy fide! 
O let our fect ne' er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſcek the crooked way. 
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| Wed hear our Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep =_ 7 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thoutands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, He calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


To this dear Surety” s hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe, 


He anſwers and fulfils Fr. 
His FarhER's broken laws: | 
E Believing ſouls now free are ſet, Me: 
| For CaksT hath paid their dreadful debt. 
Then let our ſouls ariſe, Tn > 
And tread the tempter down ; 
Our Captain nh 1 


To conqueſt and a crown: 


"FL 7. f. 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 


Cxl. . ie te. C. M. 


REE-GRACE to cv ry heav'n- born ſoul 
Will be their conſtant theme; 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
They'll ſtill adore the Laun. 


Free- grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes; 
Can raiſe our ſouls from guilty fears 
To joy that never dies. 


Free- grace can death itſelf out-brave, 
And take its ſting away: 

Can ſouls unto the utmoſt fave, 
And them to heav'n convey, 


O4 
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We'd hear our » Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wand'rin g ſouls among 
Ine thoutands of his ſheep: _ 
He feeds his flock, He calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


To this dear Surety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His FarHER's broken laws : 
Believing ſouls now free are ſet, 
For Cukisr hath paid their dreadful debt. 


'Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down 
Our Captain leads us forth 
. conqueſt and a crown: 


«Ki: 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
enn death and hell obſtruct the way. 


cxIIII. He- Grace. C. M. 
RE E- G RACE to ev'ry heav'n- born ſoul 
Will be their conſtant theme; 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
They'll ſtill adore the Las, 


Free- grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes; 
Can raiſe our ſouls from guilty fears 
Jo joy that never dies. 


Free-grace can death itſelf out- brave, 
And take its ſting away: 
Can ſouls unto the utmoſt ſave, 


And them to heav'n convey, 


O 4 
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Our Savio by free- grace alone 
His building ſhall complete; 

With ſhouting bring forth the head- a. 
Crying, grace, grace to it. 


May I be found a living ſtone . 
In Salem's ſtreets above, 
And help to {ing before the throne 4 


Prec-ęr ace and dying love. 


CXIIII. Ex bortation to pr 410 the Lonn. 


\ING tothe Lon, JEHovan's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice 3-- ©. 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice, 


With thanks approach his awful light, 
And pfalms of honor ſing; + 
Ihe Loxp's a Gop/of boundleſs might, 
mM 1 he hole creation's KING» 


1 


Farth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; 

He ſix d the ſeas what bounds to keep, 

And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


come, and With humble ſouls adore, 
Come, kneel before his face; 

© may the creatures of his pow'r 
ce children of his grace! 


CI. After Sermon. Sf. M. 
JESU, our Losrp, 


Ihy name be ador'd 
For all the rich bleſſin gs convey'd thro! thy word! 


In ſpirit we trace 
— Thy wonders of grace, 
And mapa, Join in a concert of praiſe, 
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The ancient of days 
His glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with cher iſhing g rays. an 


The trumpet of Gor 
my Is ſounding abroad 
The language of mercy—falvation thro' blood.  BBy 


Thrice happy are they 
4 Who hear and obey, 
| And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel- day. 5 JT 


The people who know 
The $av 10K below, 


| With burning aftection to worſhip Him glow. ] 


[Their anguiſh and ſmart 
And ſorrows depart, _ F. 


Who ſind his falvation inſcrib'd on the heart.] N 
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The people are bleſt 
W bo lean on his breaſt, 
4 nd have a rich foretaſte of his promis'd reſt, 


This blefling is mine 
Ihrough favor divine: 
But, O my REDEEMER, the glory be thine! 


The work is of grace, 
Thine, thine be the praiſe! 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. 


CXLV. Retirement. C. M. 


AR from the world, O Los, I flee, 
From ſtrife and tumult far; 

From ſcenes, where ſatan wages ſtill 

His moſt ſucceſsful war. 


yr | * 

The calm retreat, the ſilent ſhade, 

With pray'r and praiſe agree; 

And ſeem, by thy ſweet bounty made, 
For thoſe who follow Thee. 


There if thy Snirit touch the foul, 
And grace her mean abode ; 


Oh with what peace, ard joy, and love, 


She communes with her Gov ! 


There like the nightingale ſhe pours 

© Her ſolitary lays; 

Nor aſks a witnels of her ſong, 
Nor thirſts for human praiſe. i ooh 


Author and guardian of my life, 
Sweet ſource Of light divine; 
And (all harmonious names in one) 
* Saviok, 1 hou art mine! 


Al 


e 
What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, | 
A boundleſs, endleſs ſtore; 3 
Shall echo thro' the realms above, 
When time ſhall be no more. 


-CXLVI:--4 Spur for Profeſſors. 68. 7. an 
UKE WARM fouls, the toc grows ſtronger, Ii 
See what hoſts your camp Zurround, i 
arm to battle; lag no longer, 
Hark ! the lilver trumpets ſound. 
Wake, ye fleepers; wake, what mean you? 
Sin beſets you round about, 
Up, and fearch—the world's within you: 
Slay, or chaſe the traitor out. 


Wat enchants you? pelf or pleaſure ? 
Pluck right eyes, with right hands part; Y 
Aſk your conſcience, where' s your tr cafure! 2 8 


Fo 99 4 


2 - - a * - 


_ Eaſe in warfare, ſaint and miſer, 


AY Thy Child from the fury of ſata; a defend; 
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Give the fawning foe no credit, 

Lo! the bloody flag's unfurl'd ; 

| That baſe heart (the word has ſaid it) 
Loves not Gov, that loves the world. 


Gop and Mammon? oh! be wiſer. 
Serve them both? It cannot be. 


1 Theſe will never well agree. 8 
Shun the ſhame of foully Ellie: T; P] 
E Cumber'd captives clogg'd with clay, \ 


Prove your faith; make ſure your 1 ; 
Wield the ſword; and win the day. MT 


CxLvII. For Divine Af ance 11%. 


YOmpaſſionate Bridegr oom, my Shepherd and 
Friend. 


8 


"T4 1 
Thy preſence continue, thy bleſſing convey, 
And grant me a ſpirit to praiſe and to pray. 


Prevent and aſſiſt me, and ſo ſhall I run, | 
And further within me the work Thou'ſt begun; 
And then let the world me reject or defpiſe, WM 
Thy grace for my wants, Lox, ſhall ever ſuffice. 


Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright; 
Thy peace be my comfort, Thyſelf my delight: 
thy will be my pleaſure, thy honor my aim, 
And this be my glory, the blood of the LAus. 


This, this be my portion, thy beauty my ſong, IJ 

Thy name and thy praiſes ſtill dwellon my tongue: } 
Direct by thy SeirrT my actions and ways, 
andi So {hall 1 inherit thy bleſſing always. 


aac 
7 
— 
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CXLVII. Heling the Beloved. C. M. 

Ho thoſe who know the Logp I ſpeaks, 
Is my beloved near? 


1 he bridegroom of my ſoul I ſeck, 
hy + 4 when will he appear! - 


3 1 ho? once a man of gricf and ſhame, Þ 
Yet now he fills a throne; Fe 
And bears the greateſt, ſweeteſt name, A 
| [That earth or heav'n have known, 
Grace flies before, and love attends _ . 
His ſteps where'er he goes; 
A Tho' none can ſee him but his friends, Le 
And they were once his foes. * 
Such Jesus is, and ſuch his grace, 7 0 


| Oh may He ſhine on you! 
And tell Him, when you ſce his face, 
.1 long to ice Him too. 


a 
CXLIK. The World a Wilderneſs, C. M. | 


ORD! what a wretched land is this, 
„ That Fields us no ſupplfyn , 
No chearing fruits, no wholtome trees, | 
Hor ſtreams of living joy. 


ut pricking thorns thro? all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow; 

And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous waters flow. 


Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies thro” this horrid land: 

10RD! we would keep that heav'nly road, 
And run at thy command. 


Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart thro? 
With undiverted feet: 

And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue | | 

The terrors tl at we meet . ».* Pa 


1 


A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 
Around the foreſt roam; 

But Judah': s lion guards the way, 
And guides the ſtr angers home. ] 


1 ong nights and darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world to Chich we go 


Is everlaſting day.) 


By glimm' ring hopes and gloomy cars 
We trace the ſacred road, 

I hro' diſmal deeps and dang” rous ſnares 
We ſ make our way to Gb. 


Our journey is a thorny mae, 
But we march upward ſtill; 

Porget theſe troubles of the : ways, 

"= And reach at Zion's hill, 
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[ See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come! 

There ju sds the fore- runner waits, 
To welcome trav'llers home! | 


There on a green and flow'ry mount 

Dur weary ſouls ſhall fit, 

and with tranſporting joys recount 
Ihe labors of our feet. 


No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 
Infinite grace ſhall be our ſong, 

And Gop reoice to hear. | 


Eter nal glorics to the K 1x 
That brought us ſafely through; 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs 2 renew. 
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FF * 
UR Los is riſen from the dead, II. 
Our Jxsus is gone up on high; METS © 

The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 72.6 WK 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, T 


And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heawnly gaters 2 


Te everlaſimg doors give way / 75 


Looſe all your bars 5 maſſy light, 
And wide unfold th' ethereal ſcene; ; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
4 Receive the King of glory in! 
= Who is the KinG of glory, who? 
© The Loxp, that all his foes o'ercame; 1 5 
he world, ſin, death, and hell 00 eee b 


8 . 
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n 
Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heawvnly gates, 
Te everlaſting doors give way. - 


Who is the King of glory, who? 
The Log of glorious pow'r poſſeſt; 

The Kins of faints and angels too, 
Gob over all, for ever bleſt! 


CLE, Looking upwards in a Storm. 1. R 


H billows ſwell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky; 
Out of the depths to Thee I call, 


My fears are great, my ſtr ength i is ſmall 


O Log, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro? the ſtorm ; 
Detend me from each threatning ill, _ 
Copgoll the: e e 25 «6 Tee, he f fill,” 255 Li l 


5 1 „ 
7 
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Aniidſt the roaring of the ſca 


Attend the tollow'rs of the Lams, 
ho leave the world's deceitful ſhore, 
nd leave it to return no more. 


ho' tempeſt-toſs'd and half a wreck, 
55 SAvIOR thro? the floods I feck; _ 
Let neither winds nor ſtormy main, 
* orce back my ſhatter'd bark again. 


CLII. The Mourner's Plea, L. M. 
0 of my life to Thee I call, 5 
Aſtlicted at thy feet I fall; 


| My ſoul {till hangs her hope on Thee; y - 
"Jhy conſtant love, thy faithful care, \ 

Is all that ſaves me from deſpair. 
| Dangers of ev'ry ſhape and name 


nen the great water-ſloods pr evail, 


q 


* not ty tr embling, heart to "Xa 


8 


3 | 
Friend of the friendleſs, and the faint! 
Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with T hee, whoſe open door 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor? 


Did ever mourner plead with J hee, 
And Thou refuſe that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word ſtill fix'd remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 
Poor tho' I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 
Yet Gop, my Gop, forgets me not; 
And He is late and mult ſuccced, 
For whom the Logy vouchſafes to plead. 


CLUE. Praiſe to Jesus CnrisT. C. M. 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
We wretched ſinners lay, 

WI Tan; One chearful beam of hope, 
* of glimm' ring day. 


21 
Wich pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
| Beheld our helpleſs gr ief: 
He ſaw, and (Oh amazing love!) 
Hle came to our relief. 


| Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte He fled: 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 


1 And dwelt among the dead. | W. 
oh! for this love Jet reicks and hills: = 
Their laſting ſilence break, 15 
And all harmonious human tongues I. 


The Savios's praiſes ſpeak. 


P aſſiſt our mighty j Joys, 
1 Strike all your harps of gold: 
Pu when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 


_ His ws can ne er r be told. r \ | 


i 


* 
* y 
r 
\ 2 
© 
- . * * 8 8 


-» 
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CLIV. Good Friday. 7. 
URELY Cnn ist thy griefs hath bornez 
Weeping ſoul, no longer mourn: 
View Him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out His life for thee : 
There thy ev*ry fin He bore: 
\ceping ſouls, lament no more. 


Weary ſinner, keep thine eyes 

On tir atoning ſacrifice: 

here th? incarnate Deity, 

Number'd with tranſgreſſors, ſee ; 

There His Father's abſence mourns ; | 
dail'd, and bruis'd, and crown'd with thorns. f 


ee thy Gop His head hang down; 
lear the Man of ſorrows groan; 
For thy ranſom there condemn. d; 
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4 Stript, derided, and blaſphem'd: 
Made an oft ring for thy fin. 


Caſt thy guilty foul on Him; 
Find Him mighty to redecm ; ö 

At His feet thy burden lay; 

Look thy doubts and cal e away: 
Now by faith the Son embrace; 
Plead His promiſe; truſt His grace. 


Logo, thy arm muſt be reveal'd, 
E'er | can by faith be heal'd: 
Since I ſcarce can look to Thee, 
Caſt a gracious eye on me! 

At thy feet myſelf I lay; 

Wine, Oh thine wy tears away! | 


1 ; E. ? 
* „ W 85 1 R 4 f 
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Bleeds the guiltleſs for th? unclean; 


CLV. Fhalm 150. —7. 6. 1 
RAI SE the Loxo, who reigns above, F 
| And keeps his courts below; 
raiſe the holy Gop of love, 

And all his greatreſs mew. 
Praiſe Him for his noble deeds, 

Praiſe Him tor his matchlels pow'r: 
Jum from whom all good proceeds, 

Let carth and heay? n adore. 


Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great Imvanuri's name: 
Let the trumpet's martial found 
{lim Logp of hoſts proclaim: 
'raſe Him, ev*ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art: 
che pow'rs of mulic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 


. 

„ 

. 
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Him in whom they move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature ſing: _ 
| Glory to their Maxx give, 
And homage to their RI& G. 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd; 
Praiſe the Logo in ev'ry breath; : 
Let all things praiſe the Lozp! 


CLVI. The name Ixsus, Precious. 


E. I earth and heav'n agree, 
5 Angels and men be join'd, 
go celebrate with me 
C The SavloR of mankind ! 
Fadore the great atoning Lars, 
end bleſs the ſound of Ixsv's name. 


5 0 


1 
i; 
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Jaws! tranſporting found! 
Ihe joy of earth and heav'n: 
No otlier help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have; 
But JEsus came the world to ſave, 


* * 


Ixsvs! harmonious name! 
It charms the Hoſts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love: 
'Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Lis heav'n to fſce our Jzsv's face. 


His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from guult ſet free: 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 


_*Tis life and victory, 


1 1 J 
3 New ſong's do now his lips ö 
And dances his glad heart for } Joy. 


CLVIL The Reign of Grace: ©; M. 


APPY the heart, where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt!! 

Love is the brighteſt of the train 3 

And perfects all the reſt. 5 


Knowledge, alas! "tis all in Vain, 8 I 
= And all in Vain our icar: DL \ 
W Our ſtubborn (ins will light and reign, . 
If love be abſent therc. n 46 
WW This is the grace that lives and ſings, 0 ic 


When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe: 
1 *Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ring 
a In the Ive ect realms of blils, 


1 

Ven join'd to that harmonious ee 
That fills the choirs above, 

hen ſhall we tune our golden har PS, 
And ev'ry note be love. 


CLVIII. Su: bmi an. . NL. 


Loxb, my beſt deſire fulfill, 
3 And help me to relign "= 
ate, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. 


ny ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
W hoſe love forbids my fears? 

r tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 

o, let me rather freely yield 
What molt I prize to Thee; 

Who never halt a good with-held, 

Or walt with-hold from me. 


T UT] 
Thy i favor, all my journey thro”, 
Thou art engag'd to grant; 
What elſe I want, or think! do, 
is better ſtill to want. 
& Widon and mercy guide my way, 
4 Shall 1 reſiſt them both? 
| A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crufh'd before the moth! 


But ah! my inward ſpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy ſway ; _ 
Elſe the next cloud that vails my iſkics, 
Drives all theſe thoughts away. 


OME, Thou Almighty Kix, 
1 Help us thy name to ſing, 
Hp us to praiſe! 
Farr, all glorious, 


CLIX. To the Trinity, 6. 4, 
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Oer all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
Antient of days: _ 


jusus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them tall! 
Let thine Almighty aid 
ur ſure defence be made, 
Our ſouls on Thee be ſtay'd: 
Lokb, hear our call! 5 


(ome, Thou Incarnate WorD, 
Gird on thy mighty aue 
Our pray'rs attend! 
ome, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ee 

drIRIT of holineſs 
On us deſcend! 


Tt T7 
come, holy Comforter, 
1 Thy ſacred witneſs bear © 
In this glad hour! 
Thou, who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Heir Of pow r! 


To the great One in Three 
Eternal praiſes be; 
_ Hence ever more 
i His Sov? reign majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
= And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


+ = Chriſtmas, fe 


TARK! the herald-angels ſing, . 
Glory to the new-born KING! 


o 3 — — —„V—-—- — 


. 
peace on earth and mercy mild, 
Gop and ſinners reconcil'd. 


Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

ſoin the triumphs of the ſkies 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 

« CHRIST 1s born in Bethlehem ! 


Cir 1sT, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
Cnr1sT the everlaſting Loxd; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th? Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t appear, 
Jesvs our IMMANUEL here. 


Mild He lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may de; 
| 22 


L 24 J 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, = 7 
. Born to give them ſecond birth. fs 


Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conqu' ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe 1 in us the ſerpent's head. NN. 


CLXI. Another. 8. v. 8. 
IFT up your heads in joyful hope, 


Salute the happy morn z „ 
Fach heav'nly pow'r . - 
Proclaims the glad hour; | BY 


me Lo, Jzsvs the Savior is born! 

All glory be to Gop on high, 

= — To Him all praiſe is due; "vii 

= The promiſe is ſeal'd, 

90 The Savrior's reveal d, 
. And proves that the record i is true. 
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Le joy around like rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill increaſe; —« 
Spread o'cr the glad earth 
At Jxsus his birth, 
For heav'n and earth are at peace. 


Now the good will of heaven is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam's hel Iplels race 
Mess!AH is come 
To ranſom his own, 
to fave them by infinite grace, 


Then let us join the heavens above, 
Where hymning ſeraphs ſing; 
Join all the glad pow'rs, 
For their Loxp is ours, 
Our PROPHET, | our e and our *KINGs , 


2 
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"ons Praiſe for the Fountain opened. C. M. 
HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood 


Drawn from IAN VUEL's veins; 


And ſinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 


Loſe all their gullty ſtains. | 1 
he dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day; | I 


And there have I, as vile as he, 

Ss Wall'd all my tins away. 

b Dear dying Laws, thy precious blood 

Shall never loſe its pow'r ; 

# Till all the ranſom'd church of Gop 

J he ſav'd, to fin no more. 

= Fer ſince, by faith, I ſaw the ſtream 

1 Thy flowing wounds ſupply : 

alle, love has been my theme, I 
Mme Tall be (3h 1 | 2 


33 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter ſong 

Pl ſing thy pow'r to ſaveʒ 
When this poor liſping ſtamm' ring tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave. 


Lox, I believe thou haſt prepar'd 
(Unworthy tho? I be). 
Yor me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


Tis ſtrung, and tun'd for endleſs years, 
And form by pow'r divine, — 
To ſound, in Gop the Father's ears, 3 
No other name but Thine. 1 


CLXIII. Rejoicing i n Hope. | 8, 3. 6. 


SHALL not always make my moan, 
Nor worſhip Thee a Gop unknown ; 1 
But! ſhall live to prove _., - 04 


CT 

y Thy people” s reſt, thy ſaints' delight, 
The length and breadth and depth and | height 
Of thy redeeming love. 


Oh that I might at once go up, 

No more on this ſide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs! 

This moment end my legal years, | 

Sorrows, and ſins, ande foubts, and fears, of 


An howling wilderneſs ! 45 

Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in; ot 

Sprinkle thy blood, forgive my ſin, Nc 

My unbelief remove: Fc 
Ihe purchaſe of thy death divide, 

And, Oh! with all the fanclify'd, 1 


Give me a a lot of love! 


eee 

IV. For Grace. 8 7. 

THOU tender, loving esc "3 

Now thy ſaving grace impart ; 

From the world and ſatan ſave us, 
Save us from our evil heart ! 
hrow thy arms in mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jusu, come; 

et our flinty hearts be br oken; | 

valling on the corner ſtone! _ 


Here for ever let us center; 
vtcady, though allurd by fin ; 
Forward may We boldly Venture, 
Till eternal life we win: 
Baniſh ev Ty reas'ning ſcruple, 
Scatter ev'ry gath*ring cloud; 
Our poor hearts, O JESU, ſprinkle 
With thy Precious, Precious blood, 


U 
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When our chearing feelings ſicken, 
And a veil our ſouls o'cripread ; 

Then with grace our ſpirits quicken, 
To raiſe up our dr ooping heads: 
Would our fooliſh hearts &er wander 
From the ſource of real joy? 
Call us back, but not in anger 


Leſt thy fr owns ſhould us deſtroy! 


Arm us from thy heav- nly ſtorchouſe, 
Still diſplay thy banner high! 
March victorious on before 1 us, 
Make the world and ſatan fly: 
en the angel drawing near us 
Seals in peace the pilgrim' s eyes, 
In that trying moment bear us 
Safe i into o thy paradiſe! 


6,-1.6 i 


E SU, lover of my ſoul. 
Let me to thy boſom fly. 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempeſt {till is high : 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
Hl the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into = haven guide, 


Oh receive my foul at laſt: 


Other retuge h xve I none, 


Hangs mY helpleſs foul on Thee; 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone, 


Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on Thee is ſtay'd, 


Cover my defenceleſs head 
Nath the ſhadow of thy wing! 


CI. V. Under Temptation. Las 


All mine help from Thee I bring; 


3 
Thou, O-Cuxisr, art all I want, 
Boundleſs love in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
Heal the ſick and lead the blind. 
]juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs! 
Vile and full of {in ] am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Grace to pardon all my ſin; 
wy Let the healing ſtreams aboun 's 
Make and kec ep me pure within: 
13408 Thon Of life the fountain art, 
= Frecly let me take of Thee « ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rate t to all ate wtf; 


Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 


RR 
CLXVI. Prayer. 7 5 
OMR, my ſoul, thy ſuit Prepare, 
Jesus loves to a anſwer pray'r; 


He himſelf has bid thee Pray, 
Therefore will not ſay thee nay. 


Thou art coming to a King, 
Lar ge petitions wy thee i bring; 
Tor "his grace and pow'r are ſich, 
None can ever aik too much. 
With my burden 1 De, 
Lorp, remove this load of fin! 
Let thy blood, for finners ſpilt, 
vet my conſcience free from guilt. 


Loxp! I come to Thee for reſt, 
Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
and without a rival reign. 3 


_ * | | [ 2 54 + © 
While I am a pilgrim here, : 1 
Let thy love my ſpirit cheer; 3 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, My 
Lead me to my journey's end. Wit 
= Shew me what I have to do, 1 ( 
= Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 
CLXVII. Safety in CuxIsr. 6. 8. 55 


OIN all the glorious names 

Wh Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 

That mortals ever knew, 
= — That angels ever bore: 

All is too mean to ſpeak his worth, HEE 
Too mean to ſet our Savior forth. U 


What kind endearing words, . A 
hz condeicending ways, 9 


[ 255 
Doth our REDEEMER ule, 
To teach His heav'nly grace! 
Ny ſoul with joy and wonder ſee _ 
Vhat forms of love He bears for thee! 


Great PRO HEI of our Gon, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name 
By Thee t. he joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The Joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 


Irsus, our great HIoHh- PRIEST, 
Offer'd His blood and dy'd; 
Thou guilty ſinner, ſeek _ 
No ſacrifice beſide: 8 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 


wy dear Almighty Lorp! "+ 
My Conquror and my KixG ! 
THY: matchlefs pow and love, 
Thy faving grace WC ling : 
Thine 1 is the pow? r; Oh may we fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet! 


CLXVIII. The Effcacy of Cunist's Blood. C. A 
8 there a thing that moves and breaks 


A heart as hard as ſtone, | II 

Or warms a heart as cold as ice? | 81 
lis Ixsv's blood alone. 8 
1 One drop of this can truly chear 1 


And heal the wounded foul ; 

1. What multitude of broken hearts 

his living ſtream makes whole! 

Hark, O my foul ! what ing the choirs 
Around the 2 throne? 
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Hark! the {lain Laus for evermore 
Sounds in the ſweeteſt tone! 8 
The elders there caſt down their crowns, 
And all both night and day 
Sing praiſe to Him, who ſhed his blood, 
And waſh'd their guilt away. 


And this, while here, will we proclaim, 
Chearful in our degree 
That through the blood of Gop's dear Lotz, 
Each foul may happy be. 
Burt Thou, O Loxp! make ev'ry day 
Thy grace to us more ſweet ; 
Till we behold thy wounded fide, 
And warlklp at thy feet. 


CLXIX. The Some. 7. 


Jar. Jes, Kine of ſaints, _ 
Known to Thee are all my wants; 


— 
—— — 


1 | 
Self. convicted, ſelf-abhorr* TIS By 
I approach Thee, deareſt LoxD. 19 Ne 


Known to Thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 2 

J thy love and pity claim; 

With an eye of love look down; G 

Help me, Lozp, and help me ſoon. 5 

Break, Oh break this heart of tone, ; 

Vorm it for thy uſe alone; Y 
= Bid each vanity depart, 817 
Build thy temple in my heart. © p 
Wh: This be my ſupport in need, Re 
= That Thou didit fo freely bleed; He 
All my hopes and joys ariſe 


From thy bloody ſacriſice. 


This confirms me when Pm weak; 
. Comfor ts me > When, I am lick 


— — es ——_— 


J 

wes me courage when I faint, 
Vell ſupplies my ev'ry want. 
$4VIOR, to my heart be near, 
xerciſe the Shepherd's care; 
uard my weakneſs by thy grace, 
et me feel a conſtant peace. 


CLXX.-- Precious CHRIST. 6. 8. 


LS Us is all my hope, 
His death is all my boaſt; 
But for his ſov'reign grace 
I ſhould be ever Toſt ; 
Redeeming blood, and dying love, 
Here be my theme, and when above. 


All that remains for me 
Is but to love and ſing, 
Admire and adore 
R 2 


5 4. 6 5 
Self convicted, ſelf-abhorr'd, 
1 approach Thee, deareſt Lonp. 


Known to Thee, whoſe eyes are flame, Af 
I thy love and pity claim; * 
With an cye of love look down; 8 
"8 Help me, Lozv, and help me ſoon. * 
Break, Oh break this heart of ſtone, | 
= Form it for thy uſe alone; «i 
HBiqd cach vanity depart, = th 
Build thy temple 1 in my heart. E 
nis be my ſupport i in need, Ne 
That Thou didit fo freely bleed; He 


All my hopes and joys ariſe 
Prom thy bloody Heri i; 
1.4 This confirms me when I'm weak; 
. Comfor ts me when I am fick; 


— ch Eg , 


— 1 
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ves me cour age when I taint, 
ell ſupphes my ev'ry want. 


1vIOR, to my heart be near, 

|xcrciſe the Shepherd's care; 
uard my weakneſs by thy grace, 
et me feel a conſtant peace, 


CLXX.Precous CHRIST. 6. 8. 
ESUS is all my hope, 
His death is all my boaſt; 
gut for his ſov'reign grace 
I ſhould be ever loſt; 
kedeeming blood, and ding love, 
Here be my theme, and when above. =, 


All that remains for me 
Is but to love and ling, 
Admire and adore 


R 2 


. 
{ My Savior, God, and KING; 
Fach ſtripe, each bruiſe, each bleeding wound, 
Speak love and peace to all around 


O happy, ſweeter name 
Than eer the world did know, 80 
More of thy ſmiling grace BN, 
& Freely on me beltow ; 
And let me taſte that ardent love 
That ſaints and martyrs taſte above. 


So all my doubts and fears 

ji Shall wholly flee away, 19 
And every mournful night M. 
Be turn'd to joyful day; 

And all the world ſhall plainly ſee 
Thou art a faithful friend to me. 


CLXXI. For nee Mindedneſs. 6. 8. 
ORO, let my ſpirit dwell e 
(Whilſt I reſide below) 
. this wretched world 
Of miſery and woe, 
So that its griefs may nc'er diſmay . 
Nor charms delude my heart away. 


I take my happy reſt 
In Thee, my Gov, alone, 
And all my miſery 
| ipread before thy throne ; 
| groan, and ſigh, and long to ſee 
My happy morn of liberty, 


O mercy! mercy | Loxp, . 
Wdhilſt yet the light is near; : 
My weary foul, involv'd. 


R 3 


0 a] 
In deep confuſion, chear; 
And raiſe me up, I long to be 


Within a bleſſed view of Thee. 


My Loxp, thyſelf alone 
Can take me by the hand, 
And lead me iafely on 
Into the promis'd land. 
Thy power can ſubdue my foes, 
Allay and ſwecten all my woes. 


Conduct me ſafely home, 

My Savior, and my Gop; 
Mercy is all I crave, 

The merits of thy blood; 
Redemption full I only ſee, 
Out of myſelf, alone in Thee. 


— —ũ—Eʒ'— ᷣ—ö— —— 


W 
CLXXII. Come, Loxp Jesus. 8. 7. 
1 OME, Thou long expected Jesvs, 
Born to ſet thy people free; 
From our fears and ſins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in Thee! 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the carth Thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 


Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a KING; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring! 
By Thine own eternal Sr1RiT, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thane all-ſufficient merit 
Raiſe us to thy I throne! 
4 


A 

| CIXXIII. What ſhall ] render to the Lox? C. 1 

| OR mercies, countleſs as the ſands, 

Which daily I receive 
From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands, 

My ſoul, what canſt thou give? 


& 


Ye 


Alas! from ſuch a heart as mine, | 
[ What can I bring him forth? ( 
My beſt is ſtain'd and dy'd with ſin, An 
4 My all is nothing worth. _ An 
bi Yet this acknowledgment III make 0 \ 


= For all he has beſtow'd; 
1 Salvation's ſacred cup Pl] take, 
And call upon my Goo. 


| The beſt returns for one like me, 

So wretched and ſo poor, 
| 1s from his gifts to draw a plea, 
, And alk him fill for more. 


VVV a 
cannot ſerve him as I ought, 
No works have I to boalt; 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I ſhall owe him moſt. 
CLXXIV. Tor Chriſtmas-day. 11“. ks 
N "ESUS my Savior, I fain would embrace |} 
Thy name & thy nature, thy Spi & grace, 
and trace the dear footiteps of JresUus my LORD, 
and glory in Him whom the nations abhorr'd. 
O wonder of wonders! aſtoniſh'd I gaze, 
Jo ſee in the manger the antient of days; 
nd angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
und telling the ſhepherds that Jesvs is born! 
My Gop, my CREaToR, the heavens did bow 
Jo ranſom offenders, and ſtoop'd very lo-; 
Ihe body prepar'd by his FArHER aflumes, 3 
nd on the kind errand moſt joyfully comes. 


For thouſands of finners the Lozp bow'd his head, 
For thoufands of finners He gr oan'd and He bled: 
My Spirit rejoices, the work it is done; 

| My foul is redeem'd, Salvation is won, 


My Gov is returned to glory on high ; 

When death makes a paſſage, then to Him PII fly; 
And gladly will Jeave all my brethren behind, 
WE xpecting i in glory we all ſhall be join'd. 


CLXXV. Longing for CHRIST. L. M. p. 
COME, 1 hou wounded Lars of Gop ! = KY 

Mi Come wain us in thy cleanſing blood; 11 
W Give us to know thy love, then pain 1 


W Is tweet, and life or death is gain. 


WT ake our poor hearts, and let them be 
Por cver clos'd to all but Thee: 
Seal Thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. x 


we” 
it * 
4, 1 2 | 
\ i x * 
1 FEE 


18 
How can it be, Thou heav” nly KING, 
That Thou ſhouldſt man to glory bring, 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne ! 5 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown? 


0 Los, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
io know the wonders Thou haſt wr ought : 
| Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tell | 

Thy love immenſe, unſearchable 


Firſt-born of many brethren Thou; * 
o Thee both carth and heav'n mal bow : 
| Help us to Thee our all to give, 

| [linc may we dic, Thine may we hve. 


CLXXVI. The Nativity. 6 


ARK! the glad ſound! Messiah comes! 
H- The SAVIOR, promis'd long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throae, OE 

And ev 'ry voice a z ſong. C 


» 
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| He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In ſatan's bondage held. 


The gates of braſs before him burſt, 71 
The iron fetters „„ | 5 

He comes, the breken heart to bind, 3 
[he bleeding ſoul to cure; ls 
And with his rightcouineſs and blood | Ke 
 Teenrich the humble Poor. 1 5 
Our glad hoſannahs, Prince of peace, * A 
Thy welcome ſhal I proclaim ; 1 
And heav'n's eternal arch ſhal lring To 
| With thy beloved name. of 
CLXXVII. Witneſſi ng 45 Cugisr. 8. M. | T 


HE Gop, whole ſmiles we court, 

From whom we favor claim; 
Khoſe love alone new lite imparts, | 
nd gives the heav'nly flame; 
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Is none but the meek Lau, 
Our dear exalted Lo RD; 


Vhoſe grace and Spirit till remain 
To bleſs us in his word. 


Uis promiſe is the ſame, 
His church below to blets, 
NMhen they aſlemble in his nanny 
To ſupplicate his grace : 
A train of {inners poor 
He will not cait behind ; 
Put keeps his word for everinore 
Aud bears us on his mind. 


| To our relief He flies, 

Ile flies from realms above; 
\nſwers our pray'rs in ſwect replic: 
And tokens of his love. 


1 
Shall we not witneſs bear 
| How faithful He hath been; 
And boldly to the world declare, 
Salvation we have ſeen? 


Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Lonp, 
Thy name we will confeſs ; 
And ſpeak of Cuz1sT the living word, 
The Lord our rig! hteouſnets: 
We'll mention to his praiſe 
| The triumphs of his death; 
And ling his everlaſting grace 
Þ Ev” n with our lateſt breath; 


Cl XXVII. 27 zl go. C. M. 


0 OD, our help in ages paſt, 

5 Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtor my blaſt, 
MW And our eternal home! 


; F 
Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt ſecure: 


Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence: is ſure. 


1 Thou turneſt man, O Loxb, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; | 
And, when Thou ſpeak'ſt the ware, " Rerens p 


Tis inſtantly obey'd. 


But“ Jam with you,” faith the Lord; YL 
| < My ſaints ſhall fate abide: 
Nor will | c'er forſake my own, 
«For whom the Savior dy'd.” 


[Through ev'ry ſcene of life and death 
Thy promiſe is our truſts = 

And this ſhall be our children's ſong, 
When we are cold in duſt, 
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Oo Gop, our help k in ages paſt, 
Qur bope for years "to come; 


Be Thou our guard, while life ſhall laſt, 
And our eternal home! 


CLXXIX. The Pilgrim. 6. 8. = 
ESU, at thy command 
St launch into the deep; 
And leave my native land, 
Where fin lulls all aſleep. 
| For Thee I fain would all reſign, 1 
And zail to heav'n with Thee and Ing . 


What though the ſeas are broad, 
What though the waves are Wag, 
What though tempeſtous Winds 11 212 
E . Diſtreſs me all along; du l 
13 Yet 3 are fras or ſtormy *.. WY rn = 
. l to the mer. 8 friend - 


2 


73 1] 
CuyrisT is my Pilot wile, 
My compaſs in his word: 
My ſoul each ſtorm delles, 
While I have ſuch a Log. 
Z -ruſt his faithfulneſs and pow'r 
Jo ſave me in the trying hour. 


Though rocks and quickſands deep 
Through all my paſſage lie; 

Yet Cuklsr ſhall {ately keep 

And guide me with his eye, 


| {low can I fink with ſuch a prop 
hat bears the world and all things up * ; 


By faith I ſee the land, 
The hav'n of endleſs reſt; 
My ſoul, thy wings expand, 
401 And fly to Jzsv' 8 breaſt ! 
#8S.. 


= 
| 
| 


1 
Oh may I reach the heav” nly ſhore, 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more 1 


Whenc'er becalm'd I lie, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide; 3 
Then to my ſuccour fly, 
And keep me near thy ſide. 
For more the treach'rous calm I dread 
| Than tempeſts burſting o'er my heacl. 
Come heav'nly Wind, and blow 
A proſperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
Jo heav'n my deſtin'd place. 
Ihen in full ſail my port P'll find, 1 I: 
1 And leave the world and fin behind. 


CLXXX. The Throne of Grace. 8. Tu 


EHOLD the throne of grace! 
B The promiſe calls me near; 


Th 


There Ixsus ſhews a ſmiling face, 


And waits to anſwer pray'r. 


That rich atoning blood, 
Which ſpr inkled round ! ſce, 
Provides for thoſe who come to Gop, 

An all-prevailing plea. 
My ſoul, aſk what thou wilt, 
Thou canſt not be too bold; 


vince his own blood for thee He ſpilt, 


What elſe can He with-hold ? 
Thine image, Lord, beſtow, 
Thy preſence and thy love; 


Taſk to ſerve Thee here below, 


And reign with Thee above. 
Teach me to live by faith, 


Conform my will to Thine; 3 
| 8 


2 * S 


. e ** ; 


270 


1 Let me victorious be! in death, 


And then in 2 ſhine. 


CLAXXI. Aran, L. M. 


DEB TOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I ling ; 
or fear with thy rightebufneſs on 
My perſon and off” ring to bring. 


The terrors of law and of G00 


With me can have nothing to do; 
My Savior's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from vicw. 


The work which His goodneſs began, 


The arm of His ſtrength will pemnpets ; 


His promiſe is Yea and Amen, 


And never Was forfeited yet. 


8 „„ II 


N 
Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make Him his purpoſe forego, 

Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


name from the palms of his hands 
'T ternity Will not eraſe; 
Unpreſt on his heart it remains 
nin marks of indelible grace. 
res, I to the end ſhall endure 
| As ſure as the earneſt is given; 
pore happy, but not more tecure, 
The glorify'd Spirits in heav'n.. 


| CLXXXIL..C uRI1ST's Care for his People, 1177 
Z. ION, afflicted with wave upon wavex/ 
Whom no man can comfort, whom: ug man 

_ can ſa ve,; 022297 {<1 4 Sr 


: 9 
1 1 


"+ * 
a 


_ : 
* 4 SH 
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; With day kneſs ſurrounded, by terrors rs diſmay* dz Hue 
In toiling and rowing thy ſtr cngth 1s decay” d. Wh 


«I 


Loud roaring the billows now nigh overwhelm, * 
N But ſkilful's the pilot who ſits at the helm, T! 
His wifdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee defends MI 
iF In ſafety and quiet thy War fare He ends. In 


10 fearful! O faithleſs! in mercy He cries; 5 
My promiſe, my truth, are they light in thine 11 
* Rs eyes! 5 
Still, ſtill I am with thee, my promiſe ſhall ſtand r 
Ther ough tempeſt and toſſing I'll bring thee to land 11 


Porget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name 

I} Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain: 
The palms of my hands whilſt I look on, I fee 
i The wounds I received, when fuff'ring for theel 


CAS. We) i 
RL : 
Bae 5 ; oh ws . © 
. yt OI . n 
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feel at my heart all thy bake Land thy groans, 
q Jror thou art moſt near me, my fleſh and my bones, 
In all thy diſtreſſes thy head feels the pain, 
Yet all are moſt needful, not one is in vain. 


nen truſt me and fear not; thy life is ſecure; 4 
= My witdom is perfect, ſupr eme is My pow'r; 
In jove I correct thee thy ſoul to refine, . 
To make thee at length in my likeneſs to ſhine. 4 


e he fooliſh, the fearful, the weak are my care, 
The helpleſs, the hopdlefs I hear their ſad pray'r ; 4 

nd From all their afflictions my glory ſhall ſpring ; 
nd and Bs deeper their ſorrows, the louder they'll ; 
ing; | 


CLXXXIII. The Day of Judgment. 8. 255 4. 


D AY of judgment, day of wonders! 
* Hark che . awful found, 


Im, 
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Louder than a thouſand thunders, 

Shakes the vaſt creation round! 

How the ſummons will the inner s heart con- 
found! 


| Sec the Judge our nature Wearing, 

# Clothed in majeſty divine! 

E You who long for his appearing, 

= Then ſhall fay, “ This Gov is nne!“ 
Gracious Savior, own me in that day for thine! 


At his call the dead awaken, 

W Riſe to life from earth and fea ; 
All the pow'rs of nature ſhaken 
1 by his look, prepare to Hee : 


| Satan, who now tries to pleaſe you, 
elt . N. warning 55 l 


. a * 


" * 
- As. — 


Careleſs ſinner, what will then become of thee! 1 


1 
in that awful day will ſeize you, 
unge you in the burning lake: 
Think, Poor ſinner, thy eternal all's at ſtake. 


zut to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
i.ov'd, and ſerv'd the Lozxp below; 
He w al ſay, Come near ye blelled, 
See the kingdom | beitow ; . 
Jou for ever ſhall my love and glory know.” 


EM CLXXXIV. Re conciliation. C. M. 
EA REST of all the names above, 
My Jesus and my God, 


Who can "refit thy heav' b love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 


Tis by the merits of thy death 
The FarhER ſmiles again 

3 Tis by thine interceding breath 

Te Spirit dwells * men. 


by 


\ 


A 


Til God in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The Holy, juſt, and ſacred THREE. 


Are terrors to mn nund. 


— — — ol r 


Aut if Iu,p r L's Face appcar, 

My hope, my joy begins: 
His name forbids ny flavith fear, | 
His grace removes my fins, 


E While ſome on their own works rely N 
And fome of wiſdom boaſt, | 
ore the Incarnate My/tery, 

| And there I fix my trutt. 


CLXXXV. Ebenezer. . OD 


[Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 


Call for ſon ug of loudeſt pr alle, 


, —— * Pe — . ad —_— 8 
node 


OM, thou fount of ev'ry vleſing | 
Tune mine heart to ſing thy gracc! . 


1 


„„ 

Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praiſe the mount Oh fix us on it, 
Mount of Goy's unchanging love! 


lere I raiſe my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thine help Pm come ; 
And ! hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
ſusus fought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from: the fold = God ; 
He, to refcne me from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Daly Pm conſtrain'd to be! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my \ wand'ring heart to I hee! ; 


| Prone to wander, Lou I feel it. 

| Prone to leave the Gop I love. 
Re mine heart, Oli take and ſeal it! 

F Seal it from thy courts above! 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
la On which the P PpINCE Of glory dy'd, 
bh NN richeſt gain I count but loſs, 

= And pour contempt on all my pride. 


* 


4 Forbid it, LORD, that i ſhould boaſt, 

i Save in the death of CRF my Gov: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
4 I ſacrifice them to his blood. 


þ Scc from his head, his hands, and feet, 
Sorrow and Log flow mingled down! 

Fl | Did eer ſuch love and forrow meet, 

1 Or thor ns 6 corapole ſo rich a crown? ; 


il. ssi cruciſſed. L. N. 


5 7 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demands my toul, my life, my all. 


CLXXXVII. Cumsrt's Humiliation. C. M. 
HAT object's this that meets my eyes 
From out Jerus lem s gate: 
Which fills my mind with ſuch ſurprize, 
As wonders to create! 


Who can 1t be that groans beneath 
A poncProus croſs of wood ; 
Whole fouls o'crwhelm'd in pains of death, 
And body's bath'd in blood? 


Is this the Man, can this be He, 
The Prophets have foretold, 
Should with tranſgreſlors number'd be, 
And for their crimes be fold ? 
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Yes, now I know ' tis He, *tis He, 
Fen J=svs, Gop's dear Son ; 
Wrapt in mortality to die 
For crimes that I had done. 
Oh! bleſſed ſight, Oh! lovely form, 
| To ſinful ſouls like me! 


n creep beſide Him as a worm = 
| And ſee Him die for me. ; \\ 


u hear His groans and view His wounds, 


Until, with happy John, nn 
Ion His breaſt a place have found | 
| _ Sweetly to lean upon. n 


CIXXXVIII. Gob „ Ee 
0 ORD, whate'er is felt or fcar'd, 
This thought i is. my repoſe, 
That He, my mortal frame who rear 'd, a 
Fi Its various weakneſs knows. 15 


wy 9 6... 4 
Thou view'ſt ns with a pitying eye, 
While ſtruggling with our load: 

n pains and danger 3 Thou art nigh, 
Our Faruk, and our Gop. 


upported by thy changeleſs love, 
We tend to realms of peace : 

\\'here cv Ty ſorrow ſhall remove, 
And ev'ry lin ſhall ccaſc. 


Che more my trailty here is try'd, 
The more I toil and grieve, 
The more thy grace is glorify'd, 
Which ſhall the vict'ry g ive! 


CLIXXXIX. Cunlsr our HNinſman. 8“. 
ESUS, we claim Thee for our own, _ 


Our Kinſman, near ally'd in blood: 
leſh of our Heth, bone of our bone, 


1 * 
EY 2 e 
i PY 


F l ti 
% 5 4 


—— — 


The Sox of Man, the Son of Gop: 
And lo! we lay us at thy feet, 


Our ſentence from thy mouth to meet. At 
Partaker of my fleſh below, 11 
I 0 Thee, O Jisvus, I apply; C\ 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know, ll 
s Thou never can'ſt Thyſelf deny, 
8 Exclude me from thy guardian care, Le 
Or ſlight a ſinful beggar's pray'r 
Thee, Savior, in my greateſt need, T. 
1 truſt my greateſt Friend to prove: 1 
Nou o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread He 
Il be ſkirt of thy redeeming love. | 
s Under thy wings protecting take,  _ 11 
And ſave me for thy mercies ſake. 3 
Haſt Thou not undertook my cauſe, J. 


Load over all, to worms ally'd ? 
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Aukerer me from that ble« ding croſs, 
Demand thy dearly ranſom © ide: 
And let my 1oul betroth'd to Thee th 
14ne, wholly Thine for-ever be! 


C&C. Faith) s Review and Expedation. C. M. 


MAZ ING grace! (how ſweet the found). 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 


| once was loſt, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I fee. 


"was grace that taught my heart to far, 
And grace my fears reliev'd; 


How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firſt believ'd! 


Ehro' many dangers, toils, and ſnares 
I have already come; 

is grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. *#T 


"vo 


Yes, when this fleſh and heart ſhall fail, 


I ſhall poſſeſs, within the vail, 
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And mortal life ſhall ceaſe; 


A life of joy and Peace. 


Cc. The good Shepherd. $ Ly 

HO Shepher 4 of Iſr'el divine, 70 
WW The joy of the contrite in heart; f 
For cloſer communion they pine, = 
1% Still, {till to reſide where Thou art; : 5 
The paſture, Oh! when ſhall we find, © OY 
1 Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 3 


Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 


Are ſkreen'd from the heat of the day? 5 


I Ah! ſhew us that happieſt place, 


That place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
| , And hang on a crucity'd Gop : 1 


1 
hy love for loſt ſinners declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree, 
Dur ſpirits to Calvary bear 
To ſuffer and triumph with Thee, 


[is there with the lambs of thy lock, 
There only we'd covet to reſt, 
Jo lie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy bre: aſt ; 

is there we would always abide, 
And never a moment depart ; 
onceal'd in the cleft of thy ide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


CXCI. The Pool of Betheſda. S. M. 


ESIDE the goſpel pool 
B Appointed tor the poor, 
"rom year to year, my helpleſs ſoul 


Has waited for a cure 


T2 


” 1 
How often have I ſeen | f P 


The healing waters move; 1] 
And others, round me, ſtepping i in, WV] 
Their eſſicacy prove. J 


But my complaints remain, 
I feel the very ſame; 
As, full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
= As when at firſt I came. 

Oh would the Loxp appear 
= My malady to heal; 
le knows how long Pre languiſh'd "PR 
= 2" Andwhat diſtreſs I feel. 
How often have I thought, 
Why ſhould I longer he? 
E Surely the mercy I have ſought 
V not For ſuch as I, 


"ET 593 ] 

But whither can I go? 

There is no other pool 

Where ſtreams of ſov'reign vir tue flow 


To make a ſinner whole. 
Here then, from day to day, 
PB wait, and 9 hope, and try; 
(an den 541 "7 {4 Her DT IV, | 
Yet ſuffer lum to die: 
No: He is full of grace; 
He never will Per 1 70 
A ſoul, that fain would ſee his face, 
To perith at his feet. 


CXCIII. Locking unto 6 8. 7, 


WEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
l Which before the croſs I ſpend ; 
ite and health, and peace poſſeſſing 

From the fianers dying Friend. 


1 294 } 
Here I'll ſit, for ever viewing 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood z 


Precious drops my ſoul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with Gops 


Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 
= Low before his croſs to lie; 
While I ſee divine compaſſion 
iu Floating 1 in his lang uid eye; 
| Y Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamp I gaze; F 
4 Love I much? Pve much forgiven, 3 
Im a miracle of grace. 


= Love and grief my heart dividing, 

WG With my tears His feet I'll bathe ; 
E Conſtant ftill in faith abiding, 

= Life deriving from his death. 
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May I ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
in all need to Jesus go; 

Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And Himſelf more deeply know : 


Cxclv. The Name of Jesus. C. M. 


[OW cet the name of JIEsus ſounds 
In a believer's ear! 
It tooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his tear. 


t makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; 
is manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary relt. 


Dear name! the rock on which build, 
My ſhield and hiding- place; 
„never: failing treas'ry, fill: d 

With boundleſs, ſores of grace. oy 


1 


Jz8us! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 


My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 


My Lon, my life, my way, my end, 


Accept the praiſe I bring. 


& Weak is the effort of my heart, 


And cold my warmeſt thought; 


But when 1 ſce thee as Thou art, 


FH praiſe Thee as 1 ought. _ 


| 3 Till then I would thy love proclaim 


With ev'ry fleeting breath; 


| : And may the muſic of thy name 


Refreſh my ſoul in death. 
e. . 8. M. 


O Thee I wholly gi 
Myſelf this day 1 75 
\s thy own ranſom, dearly bought, 


[] 1 17 poll and Purchaſe due; 


8 


= or 


1 
That with me Thou may'ſt do 
What's pleaſing in thy ſight; 
And from me take whate'er Thou wilt, 
Whate'er Thou ſee'ſt not rights 


How very weak I am 
My Savior well can ſee; 
Ah! how exceeding ſhort I fall 
Of what I ought t to be. 
Compaſhonate Hicn-PresT, 
10 Thee! muſt appeal; 
Hy numberleſs infir mities, 


Oh kindly haſte to heal. 


It is his daily care 
His helpleſs ſheep to feed 
Io purity their ſpotted fouls, 
And tend and gently nis 3 
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This makes me firmly! truſt 
Thou'lt lead me farther ſtill; 1 
And guard me ſafe throughout the way 
That leads to Sion's hill. 


: Thou haſt me, finner poor, 

= S$Snatch'd to thy heart in haſte, 

1 With tend'reſt mercy fetch'd me home, 

And grav'd me on thy brealt, 
My bulineſs then is 99 

| 3 Oh may Lit full! 

hc to cxalt with all my ſtrength, 

And eye Thee only ſtill. 


b 
= 
a 4 
" : 
* 
Zy 
. 
8 
N 
9 
i 
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ker to me the ſaine remain, 


Dine and night! 


ES Us, the Saviox of my foul, 
Be Thou my heart's delight; 


| 1 CXCVI. Morning or Evening, C. M. 


„ 


Run gry and thirſty after Thee 
May I be found each hour; 
Humble in heart, and happy kept 

By thine Almighty pow'r! 


Oh! may I never once forget 
What a poor worm I am ; 

From death and hell redeem'd by blood, 
The blood of Gop's dear Laws! 


May thy bleſt SyvrrrtT, in my heart, 
Mott ſweetly ſhed abroad 3 
The love of my Incarnate Gop, 
Who bought me with his blood! 


The myſtery of redeeming love 5 


Be ever dear to me! 


And may the fleſh and blood of Canter 


oy ef manna be! 


1 — 4 
444 
3 
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C!æxcvill. Alarm. &. 
\ TOP, poor ſinner! ſtop and think 
Before you farther go! 


Will you ſport upon the brink 


Of everlaſting woe ? 


All your fins will round you croud, 
Sins of a blood-crimſon dye; 
ach for vengeance crying loud, 


And what can you reply ? 


Say, have you an arm like Gop, 
That you His will oppoſe? 


Fear you not that iron rod 


With which he breaks his "TOR ? 


| Can you ſtand in that dread day, 
When He judgment ſhall proclaim, 
| = the earth ſhall melt away 


Like wax before the flame? 


1 


'I 
N 


e 

Tho? your heart be made of ſteel, 

You! forehead lin'd with braſs, 
Gov at length will make you feel, 

He will not let you paſs: 

Sinners then in vain will call, 

Tho' they now deſpite his gr ace} 

Rocks and mountains on us fall, 

And hide us from his face. 


But as yet there is a hope 

You may his mercy know; 

Tho” his arm is lifted up, 

He {till forbears the blow: 
[was for ſinners Jzsvs dy'd, 
Sinners he invites to come; 

None who come ſhall be deny'd, 

He ſays, „There ſtill is room.” 


7 


In ſingleneſs of heart, 

We met, O Jesu, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 

Woe part in body, not in mind, 
Our minds continue one ; 
And each to each in IJEsus join'd, 
We happily go on. 
| 3 Preſent we ſtill in Spirit are, 
And intimately nigh ; 


— — — . . — — 


We Aprza, FaTHER, cry. 
oh! may thy Seri, deareſt Logp, 
In all our travels, Rill 

| L . ect, and be our conſtant 1 
2 Zion; 5 holy hill, 


- 


CXCVINM. At Parting. C. M. 
& "HROUGH CnyrrsT when we together Came, 


i While on the wings of faith and pr ay T Ly 


fc, 
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Oh, what a joyful meeting there, 
Beyond theſe changing Thades! 
White are the robes we all thall wear, 


And crowns upon our heads. * 
laſte, Loxp, and bring us to the day 


When we ſhall dwell at home: 
Come, O REDEEMER, come away; 
- OJzcus,. quickly come. 


$9.4. 3 Afidion, * 


E N COMPASS D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
b , Juſt ready all hope to reſign, 
1 pant for the light of thy Face, 

And fear it will never be mine: 
Diſhearten'd with waiting fo long, 

[ fink at thy feet with my load ; 
All plaintive I pour out my ſong, 


and 45 etch torth 328 hands unto Gop. 


* 

* EY. 
* % 
3 


Shine, Loxy, and my terror ſhall ceaſe ; 
The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace, 
The rock that his higher than I: 
Speak, Sav1oR, for ſweet is thy voice; 
Thy preſence is fair to behold: 
I thirit for thy SpIRIT with cries. 
And groanings that cannot be told. J 


fl ſometimes I ſtrive, as I mourn, 
My hold of thy promile to keep, 
be billows more fiercely return, 
= And plunge me again in the deep: 
While narrais'd, and caſt from thy fight, Bcc 
= The (empter ſuggeſts, with a roar, | 
The Lon hath forſaken thee quite; 
Thy Gop will be gi ACIOUS no more. 


(30s J 
Yet, Lox, if thy love hath deſign” d 
No covenant bleſſing for me, 
Ah, tell me, how is it I find 
Some ſweetneſs in waiting for Thee! ? 
Almighty to reſcue Thou art ; | 
Thy grace is my only reſource ; ; 
It Cer Thou art Lord of my heart, 
Thy SP LRIT muſt take it by force. 


CC. I he 0 briftian s Journey. g* Ao 


TRANGERS and ſojourners below, 
We travel through this wilderneſs, 
decking the promis'd reſt to now, 
in CHRIST the fountain of true bliſs : 
Ve ſeek a place beyond the lies, 5 
un everlaſting paradiſe. 


* 11 


' In chis pur tale we ſtand in need 


While och vain delights purſue, 


E yoo 


Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace 7 
Our ſouls with manna CnRISF muſt feed, 

While we his leading footiteps trace: 1 
So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move ET 
Onward unto his home above. F # 
No earthly bliſs is worth our ſtay, 1 

Or ſtru See for another breath;  _ An 
Theſe comforts vaniſh and decay, | 


And yield no ſolid joy in death: 


We taſte Gop's love for ever new. 


His croſs inflicts the deadly blow, 11 
And crucifies each rebel ſin: N 

Peace, love, and joy hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet ee within. 


E 

Dependent on the Gop of pow'r, 

Ve glory in a ſuff'ring hour. 

The new Jeruſalem appears, 

Her citizens reſplendent ſhine ; 

For Gop hath wip'd away her tears, 
And filPd them with the life divine : : 

With them we ſhall his glory ſee, | 

And praiſe Him thro? eternity. 


CCI. Weak Believers encouraged. 8. M. 
OUR harps, ye trembling ſaints, 
Down from the willows take: 

oud, to the praiſe of love divine, 
Bid ev'ry ſtring awake. 


Tho? in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home, 33 
\nd nearer to our houſe above 
We ev'ry moment come, 
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His grace will to the end 


Stronger and brighter ſhine; R 
Nor preſent things, nor things to come, 1 
Shall quench the ſpark divine S 
Faſten'd within the vail, | WP 
Hope be your anchor ſtrong; On, = 
His loving Sy1nit the ſweet gale * 
That wafts you ſmooth along. +" 
Or, ſhould the {urges riſe, 5 
And peace delay to come; e 
| Bleſt is the ſorrow, kind the ſtorm, - 
hat drives us nearer home, oy 7 
The people of His choice 
He will not caſt away; _ 5 | 


Yet do not always here expect 
On Tabor's mount to ſtay, 


- TY N 
- 
#3 
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When we in darkneſs walk, 

Nor feel the heav'nly flame ; 5 
Then is the time to truſt our Gov, 
And reſt upon his name. 


Soon ſhall our doubts and tears 
Subſide at his controul : 

lis loving kindneſs ſhall break through 
The midnight of the ſoul. 


CCII. Part Second. 


O wonder, when Gop's love 
Pervades your kindling breaſt, 
ou wiſh for ever to retain 
The heart-tranſporting gueſt. 


Yet learn, in ev'ry ſtate, 

To make His will your own 
ind when the joys of ſenſe departs. . ED 
To walk by faith alone. . V i 
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By anxious fear depreſs'd, 
When, from the deep ye mourn, 
„ Logp, why ſo haſty to depart, 
80 tedious in return.” 


Still on his plighted love 
At all events rely: * 
The very hidings of his face 
Shall train thee up to joy. 
Wait, till the ſhadows flee; 
= Wait, thy appointed hour; _ 
Wait, till the bridegroom of thy ſoul 
| Reveals his love with pow'r, 


The time of love will come, C 
When thou ſhalt clearly ſee, 
Not only that He ſhed his blood, 1 


But that it ad for thee, 


5 
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Tarry his leiſure then, 
Altho' he ſeem to ſtay: 
A moment's intercourſe with Him 
Thy grief will over-pay. 


| Bleſt is the man, O Gon, 

That ſtays himſelf on Thee! 
Who wait for thy ſalvation, an 

Shall thy ſalvation ſee. 


CClII. Reft in Heaven. C. M. 


ORD, I believe a reſt remains 
To all thy people Known ; 
A reſt where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And Thou art lov'd alone. 


Celeſtial SexrrrT, make me know 
That I ſhall enter in! 
Now, Savior, now the pow'r - beſtow, 


And waſh me from my lin: 


— 


b this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbehet remove; 

To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 


Come, O my Savior, come : away! 
Into my ſoul deſcend ; 

No longer from thy cr cature ſtay, 
My author, and my end! 


CCIV. Enquiring the Way to Heaven, 
ELI me, ye ſouls, who now appear 
In milky robes, and joyful ſtand 


E Around the throne, from danger rar. 
In triumph at the Lozy's right hand, 


| ; How did you in thoſe courts arrive ? 
= For 1 in thoſe courts 1 fain would live. | 


5 85. | 
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And thou, fair Hebrew captive, well 

F ſteem'd in Babel's ſtately court, 

| Greatiy belov'd Daniel, tell, 

Ho didſt thou gain the heav” nly port ? 
And let thy fellows, princely wile, 

iclate their way to Par adiſe. 


chief miniſter to gentiles ſent, 
Once perſecutor of the faith 
| Of CnrrsT, whoſe days ſo much were ſpent 
In doing good, deſcribe the path 
F Which led Thee to the {hining prize, 
That J may trace Thee to the Kies 


Could I, amidſt th' angelic choir, 
I.ike favor'd John to heav'n ſoar, 
Of ev'ry ſaint would I enquire, 


How they attain'd that 0 more: : 


2 * | — TY — — 
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1 | 66 They all 'ts John the word was given) 
= << Through tr ibulation came to heav A. 


5 CCV. The Happineſs of Heaven. 11%. 
LEST Spirits above, whoſe garments appear 
Waſh'd white in the blood of the Laus clean 
and fair; 
Jou now in full triumph his conqueſts can ſing, 
= Whiltt I, a poor pilgrim, my mite will caſt in. 


nh. - — tee nr —ͤ— — 


| Like Him you do ſhine, and Him face to face ſce, Þ 

1 envy you not when by faith He meets me; 

His ſmiles you enjoy, now unclad from my clay 
He loves and He pities my ſorrows cach day. 


: „ — „ 1 
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[| You hail Him i in light, at his feet your crowuns 
= fall, 
At his feet as a a ſinner I there find my allz 


* Y 
He now „ makes my heaven while earth me ſur- 

rounds, | l bounds. 
Like a hart o'er theſe mountains He ſcips and He MW 


My grie:s and my ſorrows his tender heart bears, 

„In fellowſhip ſweet I calt on Him my cares; 

On his boſom my head {hall recline night and day, MW 
With Him I will ſuffer while here I do ſtay. A 


| He ſoon ſhall exchange this vile body of mine, 1 
Wich yours become faſhion'd in glory divine; | 
e, | From earth into heaven his praiſes Pl. bear, 1 

His death and his merits our joys ſhall declare, | 4 


ul. Crow's in Grace. 10%. 


\INNE RS Redeemer, whom we inly love! | 

Father of Thine below, and Thine above??? 
Brother of worms, who earthly veſſels bear, 
Avon of happy ſouls, who ſimple are! 
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Oh let us day by day with rapture feel 


What grace, what love is, what thy SeirIT's ſeal; 5 
What fervent zeal that prudently aſpires, | 
What heav' nly drawings, what ſeraphic fires! . 
A manly ſpirit too, dear Logp, impart ; 1 0 

A face anointed and a gk ing heart; A 
Let all our pow'rs ſpeak forth an holy ſhame, 

And in ward life and chcarfulneſs proclaim. II 

CCVIL Jesvs owr High Prieft C. M. 0 

ES Us, our High Prieſt and our Head, 30 

Who bears our >fleſh and blood, Ar 
And always interced'ſt for us 5 

Before the throne of Gop. þ : WW 


We know Thou never canſt forget 
| Thy poor weak members here; 
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But when we ſuffer in the leaſt, 
Apart with us Thou'lt bear. 


Thou with great tenderneſs art touch'd 
At what thy children feel; 

When by temptations we are preſs'd, 

| Thou know'ſt well what we ail. 

| Thou haſt a tender ſympathy 

With ev'ry ſmart and pain; 


For when Thou wait a man on carth 
* Thou didf the ſame ſuſtain. 


And though Thou art exalted now, 
Let to us Thou art near; 

mou know'{ our weakneiles and wants, 
And liſt'neſt to our prayer. 


hou art to us ſo very nigh, 
That with us Thou art one, 


'T 28 J 


In Spirit, tick; nnd het; wad fleſh, ” 18 
Vea, bone of OUr OWN bone. - R 
What fhall we ſay for this thy love, $754. 
But *fore Thee proſtrate he; oy 2 
And thank Thee that Thou walt 2 man, = 
To all eternity. oc 
' CCVIIL. Stability of the Covenant. L. M. 
EJOICE, ye ſaints, in ev'ry ſtate, 5 
Divine Decrees remain unmov'd: g 
No turns of Providence abate by 
| Gop' s care for thoſe He once hath lov'd. #1 
| An 
Tirmer than heav'n his cov'nant ſtands; Ern. 
Tho earth ſhould ſhake and ſkies . Kh 
1 You' re ſafe in your REDEEMER's hands, 


Who bears your names PROD his heart, 2 


3 


F 

Our Sun kx knows for whom He ſtood, 
| And pave Himſelf a ſacrifice: 
| The fouls, once ſprinkled with his blood, 
Poſſeſs a life that never dies, 
| Tho” darkneſs ſpread around our tent, 
| Tho? fear prevail, and joy decline, 
Cop will not of his oath repent : 

Dear Lond, thy people ſtill are Tune. 


CCIX. Chriſtmas. L. M. 
ES Us, all praiſe is due to Ress | 
That Thou waſt pleas'd a man to be! k 
FA Virgin's womb Thou didſt not ſcornnn l 
And angels ſhout to ſee Thee born. Hallelujah, = 
the blefled FarhER's only Sox | 
Chuſeth a manger for his throne ; 
And, tho' the high and mighty Gop, = 
Alumes our feeble fleſh and blood. Hallelujah 


1 1 

| Whom earth could not contain nor ſkies, 
In low eſtate the Savior lies; 

And who the world's eee laid, 

Is now a little Infant made. Hallelujah. 


| The FarHER's br ightneſs comes in ſight, 

Gives to the world its ſaving light ; 
And drives the clouds of fin away, N 
Jo make us children of the dax. Hallelujah. f. 
J 


The Son, the Almighty Gop confeſs d, 
In his own world became a gueſt; 


And open'd through Himſelf the way, * 
EF Apaſlage to eternal day. e Hallelujat.| 

F | Boe 
And therefore poor on earth He came, F 
That we might all his riches claim, „ 
| To make us heirs of endleſs bliſs &. ap 


b- With all thoſe choſen ſaints of His. Hallelujab 2 


P 99 — 
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For us theſe wonders He hath wrought, 
» ſhew his love, ſurpaſſing thought! 
en let us all unite to ling. 

raiſe to our loving Gop and King. Hallelujah. 


CEA. n -Þ*; 
* E ſimple men of heart lincere, 
1 Shepherds who watch their flocks by night, 


art not to ſee an angel near, 
N or tremble at this glorious light. 


An herald from the heavenly KINð G 
ry l[ come, your every fear to chace ; 
ah. 
00d tidings of great joy I bring. 
| Great joy unto the fallen race 


or you is born on this glad , 
1 A Saviox by our hoſt ador' d; 
hl * „ 
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Our Gov in Bethlehem ſurvey, 
Make haſte to w. orſhip CHRIST the LozD. 


By this the Savior of mankind, 

The incarnate Gep, ſhall be diſplay d, 
In ſwathes the Infant ve fhall find, 

And humbly in a manger laid. 


CCII. Curisrt the gos Shepherd. C. M. 


HOU Sav 'on, my good Shepherd art, 
Thy voice, dear Lord, I know; 
When jultice arm'd the ſword at me, 
Thy heart receiv'd the blow. 


My heart was broke with ſhame and grief, 
Thy pity felt my pain, 


Bound up my wounds, my ſtrength renew'd, | 


And gave me health again. 
TY 


E 
Thou me doſt lead and gently tend, 
And feed in paſtures good. 

and bring me to the liv: ing ſtream 
Of thy moſt precious blood. 


Hy blood! Oh pleaſing ſound to me, 
And all thy helplefs thc <P 3 

There hes my. fure defe; e by day, i 
My ſhelter When! tleep, 


n, CHRIST the only Refuge. 
O whom ſhould ! fly for relief? 
To Him that hath lov'd me fo well; 
And x vio, when L fink into grief, 
Doth all my infrmitics feel. 
lover of ſinners, on Thee 
My burden of trouble I caſt; 
Whoſe care and compaſſion for . 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt. IT 


8*; 
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| Thine anger for what I have done, 
O FATHER, I mournfully bear; . 
But look to thy innocent Sox, B2 
Who ever intreats Thee to ſpare. 
Be mindful of JIEsus and me; 
He ſufler'd, my pardon to buy, i 
And what he procur'd on the tree, N 
Demands for his people on high. CE 
CCXIII. The Chriflian's Race, L. M. = 
WAKE our fouls, (away our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a chearful courage on. - 
True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 3 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; * 5 
But they forget the mighty GoD, ho I 
i That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 3 a 
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1 

The mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young, 

id firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlailing circles run. 


| rom Thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſoul; ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, 
hile ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
| We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavinly road. 
CCXIV. CarisT's Crucifixion. L. M. 
HE croſs! the croſs! Oh that's my gain, 
Becaule on that the Lams was {lain ; 


was there my Lonp was crucified ; 
IJ'was there my Savio for me died. 


9 
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1 
| What wond'rous cauſe could move thy heart 
To take on Thee my curte and ſmart ; 

| Well knowing that my {oul wo! uld be 

So cold, ſo negligent of Thee: 


| The cauſe was love, I fink w ith ſhame, 
Before my ſacred Jesv's n ame . 
That thou ſhouldſt bleed and Haus Bee en 
Becauſe - becauſe Thou lov edi me 


(xv. | verlag Love. 8 


0 


232 2 on I 2 
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OW 1 hav e found the bleſſed ground 


Where my ſoul's anchor may :emmn ; 


by 95 
1 he Lame Of Gop, who for my fin 


Was from the world's foundation flain : : 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heav'n and carth are fled away. 


— 


O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs! 
My 1ins are ſwallow'd up in thee ; 
Cover'dis my unrighteouſneſs, 
From condemnation now I'm free; 
N _ 3 Sod s blood, through ca th and Kies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs mercy ! cries. 


177 . 


Vith faith I plunge 1 ne in this ſea; 
Ha e is my hope, my joy, my reſt! 
{1 175 - when hell afizits 


ce, 
d look unto my 847 "x ; b eaſt: 
A wart fad doubt and anxious fear, 
Mercy is only written there: 


though waves and ſtorms go o'er my bead? 


Thonzhi{trengthand health and friends be a . 
Though joys 3 be "wither *d all; and dead, 


Though ev'ry comfor t be withdrawn 3 . 
8 X 4 
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| Stedfaft on this my ſoul relies, 
| FATHER, thy mercy never dies. 


Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
Though my 7 heart fail, and fleſh yy 3 
This anchor {hall my ſoul uflain, 
When carth's foundations melt away; . 
| M ercy's full power I then ſhall prove, - 85 
* d with an everl: rfting love! 


CCXVI. Difmiſſon. 9, 7. 4. 
Oh, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing; 
f 


2 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 


Let us cach, thy love pofleſling, 
Triumph: in redeeming 8 grace: 

O refreſh us, 
Tr av'ling thr rongh this wilderneſs, 1 


„ 

Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy golper s joyfuil ſound : 

| jay the fruits of thy ſalvation 

| In our hearts and lives abound: 

May thy prefence 


With us, evermore, be found [2 


59. whencer the ſignal's given, 
s from earth to call a Way ; 
Borne on © angels wings to heaven, 
| Glad the ſum NAfliOns (O obey, 
We ſhall ſurely 
WIgn with Cur:5T in endleſs day. 


CCXVII. Locking to JIxsus crucified, 1. 
ADEN with guilt, ſinners; ariſq̃ 
And view the bleeding ſacrifice; 
| ach purple drop proclaims there's room, 
Ang bids che D and negdy COME, 


© * 
* 
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Beneath his e s crimes He food, Wo; 
Sign'd thei uittances in blood k 3 
Herein 9 Fe 15 appeas'd; Ret 
Sinners, look up and be relcas . [- 
Mercy, truth, peace, and righ couineſs, Pee 
Beam from the Reconciler's face; 14 
Here look till love diſſolve your heart, Pic 
And bid your flaviit fears depart, HD 
| Oh! quit the world's deluſive charms, N0 
And quickly fly to Jxsv's arms: 11 
Wreſtle u 55 your God is known, BB: 
Lill you can cali the LokD your Own. 1 


 CCXVII. Invitation to CHRIST. IL. M. 
"FT ©! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh, 

| 5 ("11s Gop invites the fallen race) 

Mercy and free ſalvation buy; 

3 8 and mik. and goſpel grace. 


ome to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey „our Makkk's voice; 
Return, ve weary, wands erers, home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 


ce, from the rock; a fountain rife! 


133 27 - be 7 13 4 1 * 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 
onecy ye need no brin g, nor Price, 

A - f..} 
| J ³·¹¹mmmAAA Ä 11O¹ Be WOO” 4. 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, ſin-ſick fouls. 
a - I, 
| ive; 
* / 


— 7 — * 4 {}; 11 
in exchapge . c 
J . — Y 
CaVe a! E 
jp © | * * g Fay * : 
3 rankly the gift of 855 receive: 


Pardon EY eacc in IESVUSs find. 
. "Landing {0 IESsUs. 164" 
, TOW glorious the LAMB 
1 Is ſcen on His throne! 
11s Jabor s are 0'er, 

His battles are won: 
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A kingdom is giv'n 
Into the Lams's hand, 
His children in heaven 
For ever {hall ſtand. 


'Then ſinners below, 
Oh truſt in the Lory; 
Look up to his arm, 
His honor, his word; 
Athirſt for his favor, 
His Gedhead adore; 24 


" Look up to your Savior, | i 
And joy evermore. | 2 5 
ccxx. Publich hip. 7 : 
| FORD, ve come before Thee now, \& 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; FO. — 


Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain; _ 
% Shall we e {eek 2 LOED,. in vain? 
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Hopp, on Thee our ule 4 
In compaſſion now deſcend; 

l our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Jane OUT lips to ling thy praiſe. 


In thine own appointed way, 

Now ve ſcek Thee, here we ſtay ; 

I ORD, tom hence we would not go, 
a bleſung Thou beſtow ; 

Se ad {ome mefſane from thy word, 

laat may joy and peace afford; 

| r thy Spirit now impart 

Tull lalvacion to each heart. 


11 
0 


0 Comfort thoſe that Weep 2nd mourn ; 
let the time ot joy return; 
{noſe who are caſt down lift up, 
lake them ſtrong in faich and hope. 


He my ev'ry wound can heal, 


„ 


rant that thoſe who ſeek, may find 
Thee A 25 divinely Kind 
Heal the lick, the captive by I 


Let us 2 al rejoice in Thee. 


CCXXI. The Sinner's only Hope. 7. 7. 6. 


IOM have I in heav'n but Thee 
That can thy creature bleſs; 


What were 20 _ carth to me 


If ſtranger to thy peace ? 
All is vanity but Cukisx, 5 
Pain and darkneſs and deſpair, 
Rankling in a ſinner's breaſt, 
Jil Thou art preſent there. 
If my Lox his love reveal, 
No other bliis I want ; 


And ſilence each complaint: 


, 333 

le that ſuſſer*d in my ſtead 
Muſt the great Phyſician be: 

cannot be comforted, 
TY] comforted by Thee. 


hee Thou know'ft I with to love, 
For which thy name [ bleſs; 

Pour thy Sprue from above 
Upon my waiting fleece! 

Gentle as deiecnding dev, 

| Welcome as reviving ſhow”. rs; 

Let Him my election ſhew 

And gild my gloomy hours. 

Let if ſo Thou ſee-cſt fit, 

| *Tis belt for me to mourn ; 

Still my hold I cannot quit, 

Nor from my refuge turn; 


* 338 
* 8 
This, thro grace my ſong ſhall be, 
As I to thy kingdom 8 
| Whom have l in heav'n but Thee, 


And whom but Thee below ? 


0; CXXII.  Unbeunded Mercy. 8 *. 


| 
| TH OU whoſe mercy knows no bound, 
| (Elſe hadſt Thou n&cr redeem'd thy fo; Wl 
[| 


| Whoſe love's a fathomleſs profound, 

Which known, we wilh fei more to know; 
That mercy, Lon, that love reveal, | 
And let thy Sri ir ſtamp thy ſeal. 1 


| From wav'ring doubts, from chilling fear, E 
& Save us, Thou Gov of truth and light! 
Thy word is ſure; Oli bring it near, | 

News let us mourn in endleſs night! 
es zthe day dawn, the day-ſtar Tife, 
And pour : al heav” n upon our N = fy 


— —— 


E 
ar off thy croſs we dimly view, 
Nor know our int'reſt in thy blood; 
hilſt thus our hearts thy grace purſue, 
Oh let us feel the preſent Gop. 
1 ame, come like lightning from the eaſt, 
arm, animate each drooping breaſt. 


] 
© . chold, like wax before the ſire, 
L Gur meltins hearts diſſolve with grief: 
; o Thee, O Log. is our deſire ; 
From Thee alone we hope relief. 
iy mercy and thy love reveal; 


At n let thy Spi ſtamp the ſeal. 


cCXXII. Boundleſs Love. L. M. 
{ T OV ſhall [ ſpeak my Savior's worth, 
; Or tell the love He bears to me? 


hall J begin to ſing his birth, 
and follow Him to Calyary ? 


r 

es, this PII tell my brethren dear, 
And call them to receive his grace 

For now his righteouinels is near, 
And free tor all who ſeek his face. 


His tender arms are open ſtill, 
Returning finners to receive; 

Steady His mind and fix'd His will, 
To ſave whoever ſhall believe. 


Ye pris'oners, to the refuge fly, 
His wound's a covert from the ſtorm; 
Why ſhould you languiſh here and die, 
When fav'd you may be from all harm : 


& He waits with pardon in his hand, : 
And longs that you the ſame might ſhare; i 
Come, ſinners, at his mild command; 
His name forbids your heart to fear. 


„ 
ccxxIV. Gop :s Love. 


| | ORD, thine image Thou haſt lent me 
| In thy never- fading love, 
When I fell, yet Thou haſt ſent me 
Full redemption from above: 
pacred love, I long to be 
[Thine to all eter nity. | 


n ove! to bliſs Thou haſt ordained 
Me, e er I began to be: 

(Gon of love! I hou'ſt not diſdained 
Io become a man like me. 

Love almighty and divine! 

1 would be for ever Thine. 

Love! who haſt for me endured 

All the pains of death and hell; 

ove! whoſe {uff*rings have procured 


Y 2 


= Love almighty and divine! 


4 To thy bleſſed yoke Thou'rt tying 


; 1 While my heart is ever crying, 
[ Thine to all eternity. 


N 


Thou alone doſt a 
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More for me than tongue can tell; 
Sacred love! J long to be 


 Thine to all eternity. = 
Love! my life and my ſalvation, 


Light.and truth, eternal word: 


To my ſinking ſoul afford: 


I would be for ever Thine. 


Me with cords of grace and love, 


May I true and faithful prove: 
Sacred love! I long to be 


Love! who wilt for ever love me, - 
Interceſſor for my foul! 


1 
Who ſuſtain'ſt me, light or heavy, 
On the prieſtly breaſt and roll; 
Love almighty and divine! 

J v:021d be for ever Thine. 


ove! who wilt hereafter raiſe me 
From the grave, a bed of duſt; 

Love! whoſe final zeal arrays me 

Witch a garment *mong the juſt: 

Bacred love! I long to be 

Line to all eter nity. 


CCXXV. Panting after Gop. 8*. 


THOU hidden love of Gop, whoſe height, 
5 Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows; = 
| ice from far thy beauteous light, — 0 
Inly [ pb for thy repoſe: Je 


13 
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My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it find reſt in Thee. 51 
Is there a thing beneath the ſun, Nee 

That ſtrives with Thee my heart to ſhare, 
Oh! take it thence and reign alone, 

The Loxp of every motion there: 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repoſe in Thee. 


Oh hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Cuarsr, in me may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive: 
In all things nothing may ! ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ek, but Thee! 


O love! thy ſov'reign aid impart 
Jo ſave me from low thoughted care, 


| q Chaſe this ſelf. will through 3 all my heart, 
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Thr ough all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceateleſs may Anza, FaTuER, cry. 


lach moment draw from earth aw ay 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call 
5peak to my inmoſt foul and ſay, 
| am thy love, thy Gop, thy all! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
Jo taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


CCXXVI. The Triumph of Faith, 115, 


HE Gop of falvation, Jrnovan by name, 
Who yelterday, now, and for ever's the 

+ JAME- - 
rom guilt and; from hell me a ſinner bathſav- d, 
And death of its ſting hath my JEsus bereav'd, 


1 we 
'Thy name and thy conquetts no longer 1 tear, 
'T by might and pale aſpect ev'n lovely appcar; 
Depriv' d of thy power, with all thy fad train, 
My Jxsus is Kixs, and for ever mult reign. 


His blood is my ranſom, the captive is his, 
Redeem'd from my bondage to enter on bliſs 

| A Sow through my birth, by adoption an heir, 
The kingdom of glory with JIxsvs to ſhare. 


His Srixir, as witneſs, as earneſt, and ſeal 6 
Of all theſe rich bleſſings, I inwardly feel; 
His whiſpers divine do my freedom proclaim, 
And open an union with Gop and the LauB. F 
An union whole bonds are both ſtedfaſt and ſure, 
In which y A through grace, can live happy and i 
poor; © 
| The Bridegroom's embraces with rapture] know, 
And all thro' the blood which from Jzsvs did flow. 


1 praife Him now, henceforth, and for ever- 


Fa WEET as the ſhepherd's tuneful reed 
From Sion's mount I heard the ſound: 
| Gay ſprang the flow'rets of the mead, 


| The voice of peace ſalutes mine ear; 
| C181sT”'s lovely voice perfumes the air. 


| Peace, troubPd foul, whole plaintive moan 


| Ceaſe thy complaint, ſuppreſs thy groan, 


11 
What though I'm ſo helpleſs, I know he'll ſupply 
My weakneſs with grace, and I on Him rely x 
And 1 ſhall be happy the Lord to adore, 


mM OTC, 


CcxxvlI. Invitation 70 CHRIST. 85. 
And gladden'd nature ſmil'd wound: 


Hath taught theſe Socks the note of woe; 


And let thy tears forget to flow, 


4 4 | Bs f 345 _ 
| Behold, the precious balm 1s tound, 


| Which lull; thy pain, which heals thy wound. 
1 Come, freely come, by fin oppreſt, 


if 
Unburthen here the weighty load KH 
Here ſind thy refuge, and thy reſt, BY 
SGafe on the boſom of thy Gop. 


Thy Gop's thy Savior, glorious word! 
That ſheaths th' avenger's glitt'ring ſword. 


; tony 


As ſpring the winter, "day the dicht, 13 
Peace ſorrow's gloom ſhall chace away; i 
And ſmiling joy, a ſeraph bright, 55 


Shall tend thy ſteps and near Thee ſtay, 
Whilſt glory weaves th' immortal crown, 
And waits to claim Thee for her own. 


| CCXXVII, The Sovereignty of Cukisr. 8. 7. 
ESUS, whole almighty. icepter _ | 
Rules creation all around, 


bY j 
j 


a J 
In whoſe bowels, love and mercy, 

| Grace and pity full are found; 

In my ſpirit rule and conquer, 

F There ſct up thy endleſs throne; 
Win my heart from every creature, 
Thee to love, and "Thee alone. 


In thy ſtrength I'd only conquer, 
In thy righteouſneſs conſiqe; 
| Wile and {imple in thy wildom, 
Strong and dauntleſs by thy lide 
In thy bleeding wounds moſt happy, 
| Nought will do for w retched me, 
But a Savior full of mercy, 
Dying, innocent, and free, 


. i Climb, my ſoul, unto the mountain, 
Ever bleſſed Calvary, NOTES 


65 Sorts 46s 2 8 
See the wounded victim bleeding, 
Nail'd to the aceurſed tree: 

Love to miſerable finners, _ 
Love unfathom'd, love to death, 

| Was the only end and motive, 
To reſign his gr acious br cath. 


COXXIX. Thank giving. 10 4. 


E ſervants of Gop, your MasrER proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wonderful name; 


i 4 
4 | 


N 1 
14 
wlll 


15 1 name Fi victorious of J:sus extol z 


6 


His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


Gop ruleth on high, Almighty to fave; 
And ſtill He is nigh, his preſeace we have: . 

| The great congregation his triumph ſhall ling, 
{ Aſcribing ſalvation to Jxsus our KING, 6 


. 
Salvation to Gop, who ſits on the throne; ; 
Let all cry, aloud, and honor the Sox: 
Our Jzsus's pr aiſes the angels proclaim, 
| Fall down on their faces, and worſhip the Lav. 


| Then let us adore and give Him his right ; : 

| AI] glory and pow'r, and wiſdom and might; 
aA honor and bleſſing, with angels above, 
and thanks never ceaſing for infinite love, 


| - > OCLLL: Lamentation. C. M. 
AST HOR of true and ſaving faith, 
| That grace to me impart z _ 
| Grant me 45 int'reſt in thy death, 
A new belfeving heart. 
| Diſmiſs my griets, my ſorrows end, 
My reas'ning's voice controul ; 
Approve thyſelf the ſinner's Friend, 
And bleſs my helpleſs i 


| Shall I be Join'd with ſaints below, 


[ 350 } 


Long have I fought thy peace to find, ? 


But all my ſearch was vain; 
For unbclief ſtill veild my mind, 
And dwelling, gnaw'd within. 


At times thy word's attracting beams 
= Hath drawn my toul above; 

Diilulins thro' my heart the ſtreams 
Of ev erlaſting love. 


Sometimes I've had a little taſte, 

= And thought thy coming mgh ; 
But ah! the bleſſing did not lait, 

The viſitant pail*d by. 


And muſt I ever mourning go, 
A ſtranger to thy love? 


And not with ſaints above ? "Wo 


4 
c 
*. 
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| Shall [ beneath thy go! el ſtay, 
| And hear the call. of grace, 
And at the awfull judgment day. 
Be baniſh'd from thy face? 


Oh! may I tecl a elmniing hope, 
I'erlong Thou wilt me bleſs, 
| And at the laſt wilt raiſe me up 
kingdom to poſſoſs. 
-CCXXXL Faith in Exercije. S. M. 
Y SavIOR, Thou didit tied | 
Thy precious blucod for me; 
Oh dwell within my worthlets heart, 
And let me live to Thee. 


6 Thou calleſt me, O Lon p, 

Io come to Thee and live; 
therefore come with all my ſins, 
Iknow T hau canſt forgive. 


„514 
1 Lopb and Savior dear! 
I long to tee thy face; 
To know Thee more and more by faith, 
And daily grow in grace. 


5 ! N 


And when this life is o- Yer, 
Oh may | dwell with Thee, 
Still w orſhiping the bleiled Lam, 
Who hv'd and dy'd for me. 


CCXXXII. Redemption. 8. 8. 6. 


RIDE of the Laws, up to the ſkies 
Let daily praiſe like incenſe riſe, 
Jo join with theirs above. 
Worthy is He, that once was ſlain, 
A race of rebels to regain, 
F To have our choiceſt love, 


, wn | 

Into this ark, with great amaze, 

The winged ſcraphs? wond'ring, gaze, wo 
Redeemung love to trace: 0 

Should mortals, who in part have found 

k-demption through the Saviok's wounds, 

| Refuſe to ſhout tree grace? N 


1 


Cry then to our Redeemer dear, 

Ie loves his people's voice to hear, 
hey are his joy and crown; 
Een long we Him in clouds ſhall ſee, 
Cloathed! in pomp and majeſty, 

| His ranſom'd flock to own. 


power down thy grace, 0 Jrsus, now 1 
Through ey'ry veſſel let it flow, 
Lach lick ning es to chear : 


* 


„ 

Rooted in Thee, Oh may we ſtand, 

= Unſhaken, waiting thy command, 
And love thy voice to hear. 


| Freedom to every ſoul proclaim ; 
In every heart, O Jzsvs, reign, 
And ſet the priſoners free : 
Now, Logo, relieve each burden'd mind, 
And give us all with joy to find 
FEternal life in Thee. 


ccxXXIII. Before Sermon. 8. g. 6. 


\ JESUS, now we humbly pray, 

Be gracious to thy church to-day, | 
Thy ſaving health impart ; 
The Tos of heav'n on us diſtil, 
With love each empty veſſel fill, 
And chear the drooping heart 


Cut ev'ry cord that binds us here, 
Us from our ev'ry hind'rance tear, 

| Give each a ſingle heart; 5 
Give grace to tread down ſelf and fin, 
Give grace eternal life to win, 

| Fer we from hence depart. 


0 CXXXIV. Thankfulneſs forRedeeming Love. 104%, 


UR Shepherd alone, 
The Lox, let us bleſs, 


Who reigns on the throne, 

+ The Prince of our peace; 

Who evermore ſaves us 

a By ſhedding his blood; 

All hail, holy Jesus, + 
Our Lon and our Gop! 1 


We daily will ing 


1 356 


Thy glory, thy praiſe, 


Thou merciful ſpring 


Of pity and grace; 


Thy kindneſs for ever 


To men we will tell; 


And fay, our dear "pak 10R 


Redeems us from hell. 


Preſ, erve us in love, 
While here we abide; 


W: Nor ever remove, 


Nor cover, nor hide 


j Thy glorious ſalvation, 


Till joyful we ſee, 
The beautiful viſion 
Completed in Thee. 
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ccxxxv. Aſpiring after Cuntsr. 8. M. 


PATIENT, ſpotleſs Laws, 
My heart in patience keep, 
F'l) bcar the croſs ſo eaſy made, 
Zy wounding Thee ſo deep. 


Pins me, my Shepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt flocks abide "Ho 

Fan wand'ring fave my fooliſh heart, 
| And keep it near thy ſide. 


My Friend, Thou haſt enough 

| My miſery to reheve : 
Wb lin and guilt oppreſs me ſore, 
f The balm is Thine to give. 
a 0 Thou, my Lokb, unite 

My heart ſo firm to Thees, 
hat ev'ry where, and at all times, 
Thy love my all may be. 


| Bis > a 
COXXXVL Gop's Preſence delightful. 106. 


DEAREST Sav1or, pleaſe to look on nt, N 
And draw my heart with cords of low 


| to Thee; 
O ſave me from this world's enſnaring bait, 
And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait. 


Thou know'ſt how apt I am, O Loxv, to change 
= How oft my thoughts on worldly objects range 
WW Keep them, dear Jesvs, keep them conſtantly, | 
Steady, unſhaken, ever fix'd on Thee. 


Sometimes I taſte of thy refr eſhing grace, 14 
And then for other things there is no place; 
My heart doth ſweetly flow with love to Thee, g. 

I prove the grace for ev'ry comer free. II 


[: Oh that I were but always i in this frame; 
1 How could L love and praiſe my SAVIOR' J nam 


"T oY. 
; Thus, thus, O Jesus, let it ever be, 
Then will 1 ſing thy praiſe eternally. 


| 98 XXXVIL. CursT bore our Griefs. g. 8. 6. 

| INK now, dear Jzsus, on the pain, 
The toil, the ſmart, Thou didſt luſtain 

To ranſom my poor heart; 

ge Kindly, dear Lams, return and come, 

x and make my heart thy conſtant home, 

» | Nor ever more depart. 
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No more let ſable clouds of night 

Ariſe to intercept my light, 

Or earth my heart detain: 

co, Wh By thy dear croſs ſtill let me ſtay, 

Here let me ling each happy day, 
Aud die to live again. 


24 
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ccxxxvill. Meditation on Gop's Love. C. MM, $ 
HEN languor and diſeaſe invade j 


This trembling houſe of clay, : f 
"Tis ſweet to look beyond our cage, 
| | And long to fly away. 1 


"Sweet to look inward, and bene! 
The whiſpers of his love; : 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where JzsUs pleads above. 


Sweet to look back, and ſee my name 

In life's fair book ſet down] 3 10 

Sweet to look forward, and behold : 
Eternal joys my own. 


Sweet to reflect, how grace divipe 
My ſins on Ixsvs 1 

ect to remember, that his blood 
Mx debt of tuft ring paid. 
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| Sweet! in his righteouſneſs to ſtand, 
2 Which ſaves from ſecond death; 
' Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit s quick' ning breath. 


| Sweet on his faithfulneſs to reſt, 
WV hoſe love can never end; 


| Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. _ 
; Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
> To truſt his firm decrees; + 
Sweet to he paſſive in his hands, 

And know no will but His. | 
If ſuch the ſweetneſs of the ſtreams, 
What muſt the fountain be, 


(here ſaints and angels draw their bliſs 
mr _—— from Thee: T7 


4g 4 1 
3. 
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CcXx XXIX. In Darkneſs of Soul. 3. 
\ OME, holy, celeſtial Dove, 
KY And viſit a ſorrowful breaſt, 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and ref! : 

4 Thou only haſt pow'r to relieve 

A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his load, 


4 The ſenſe of election to give, 
And tprinkle his heart with the blood. 


With me if of old Thou haſt ſtrove, 
And kindly with-held me from fin, 1 
= Reſolv'd, by the force of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win, * 
The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible mercy exert, E M 
5 And keep my weak graces alive, 


ANG {et vp thy relt 1 in LY beart. . 


CORY 
Thy call if I ever have known, 
And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free; 
And groan'd the unſpeak. ble groan, 
And long'd to be happy in Thee, 
Pulfil the imperfect deſire: 
I hy peace to my conſcience rev cal 
he ſenſe of thy favor inſpire, | 


And give me my pardon to feel. 


ut when I have put Thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy goodneſs hath been my relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd; 
Moſt pitiful Spixir of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore; 
Ny ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 


To fall, and to prove Thee n no more. 


e 
If now Ilament after Gop, 
| And gaſp for a drop of thy love; EF: 
If jesus hath paid down his blood, = 
To clear off my mortgage above; £1 
Come, heav'nly CoMFoRTER, come, 
Sweet Witneſs of mercy divine! 


— — » 


| And make me thy permanent home, i 
And ſeal me eternally Thine. | 0 
3. CCXL. Goſpel Invitation. C. M. ö 
= O what : amazing words of grace ET 
=. Are in the goſpel found! N 
WW Sued to every ſinner's caſe, he 


Who knows the joytul ſound. 1 


Poor, ſinful, thirſty, fainting ſouls 
Are fr eely welcome here: 
on like a river rolls, 3 
Abundant, free, and clear; ws 


of 


* 
. 
TRL 


3 36s * 
Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 
| Your ev'ry burden bring! 
| Here love, unchanging love, abounds ; 
| A deep, celeſtial ſpring. 


| © Whoever will,” (Oh gracious word) 
Shall of this ſtream partake: 


| Come, thirity touls, and bleſs the Lonp, 
And drink for Jxsus' fake. 


ö This ſpring with living water flows, 
| And living joy imparts ; a 


Come, thirſty ſouls, your wants Ailoe 
and drink with thankiyl hearts. 


Millions of ſinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace; 


zome, thirſty ſouls, and prove it true, 
And driak, adore, and blei: 
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| 
? 
: 


To Him, who gives our ſouls to 171 1 
Ihe drawings of his love, 5 
| Be conſtant pr aiſe, while here we dwell, | 10 
And nobler longs above. | . 


B CCXILI. Comfort of Gop's Love. c. M. 


HE world can neither give nor take, Ar 

Nor can they comprehend = 
"That peace of Gop, which CHRIST hath bought, . 
That peace which knows no end. || 


The burning buſh was not conſum' d Ih. 
Whilſt Gop remained there, 
The three, when JEsus made the fourth, 

Found fire as ſoft as air. 


Gop' s furnace doth in Zion ſtand, 


But Zion s Gop ſits by, 
Azthe refiner views his £ gold, 


— — x — ny—— 


1 
His thoughts are high, His love is wiſe, 
His wounds a cure intend ; 
And tho? He doth not always ſmile, 
lle loves unto the end. 


His love is conſtant as the ſun, 
Tho' clouds come oft between; 

and could my faith but pierce theſe clouds, 
t might be always ſeen. 


| Yer I ſhall ever, ever ſing, 
And Thou for ever ſhine; 
have Thine own dear pledge for this, 
LorD, Thou art ever mine. 


CCXLII. Morning. 8. 6. 6. 
4 [ iSE, my foul, adore thy Maxzs! 
\ Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays, 
Vith them be partaker. _ 


t, 


— 1 -- 
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Farnek, Lond of ev ry ſpirit, 
In thy light, 

| Lead me right, 

Thro' my Saviok's merit, 


O my Jesus, Gop Almighty, 
Pray for me, 
by Till | fee. 
| Thee in Salem's city. 
Hory GHrosrT, divine Inſtructor, 
Guide me ſtill; 
Let thy will 
Be my ſole ee 


EPI AE — — — — 
n * 3 
* . 


Thou this night waſt my protector: 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 
Ever my director. 
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Holy, Ry holy Giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


Glory, honor, thanks, and bleling, 
| One in three, 

Give we Thee, 
| Never, never ceafing. 


CCXLII. Evening hon, 4:66 
TRE I fleep, for every favor 
This day ſhew'd 
By my Gop, 
| will bleſs my Savior. 
O my Loxp, what ſhall I render 
Io thy name, 


Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender! 
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| Leave me not, but ever love me: 8 


Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 
Till Thou hence remove me. 


Vviſit me with thy falvation; 

Let thy care 
Still be near, 

Round my habitation. 


2 
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1 
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| Safely keep, 
4 While! ſleep, 
Me with all thy power. 


\ 


tg 
* 
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'T 
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by 
1 


1 
* 
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Of thy face; 
| Let thy g grace 
Cancel my backllidings. 


Ro 


{ 
; Be my rock, my guard, my tow er; 


Save, Oh ſave me from the hiding gs 


8 


N 
So, wheneer in death 1 ſlumber, 
J ſhall riſe 

| With the wiſe, 

| Counted in their number. 


Farm, Sox, and Holy Srrxrrz 
Let me know 
Thee below, 
Thee above inherit. 


CCxIIV. Safety of Gop*s People. 6. 7. 9„ 


OD, the omnipreſent Go, 
| \ Our ſtrength and refuge ſtands; 
Mighty to ſupport our load, 
And bear eus in his hands: 
Readieſt when we need Him moſt, 
When to Him diſtreſs'd we cry; 
All who on his mercy truſt, 1 
Shall ſind deliverance nigh, A 


— 


T 9» ] 
Go moſt merciful, molt high, 
Doth in his Sion dwell; 
| Kept by Him, her tow'rs defy 18 
The ſtrength of earth and hell: 1 a 
Built on her o'erſhadowing rock, = 22 
. Who ſhall her foundation move? | 
Who her great defender ſhock, 
Th' Almighty Gop of love? J 


i All that on this rock are ſtay” d, 
The world affaults in vain 


| Ever preſent with his aid, 
He ſhall his own ſuſtain : 


L 
. 
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9 Guardian of the choſen race, 

, JEsus doth his church defend; 
Saves them by his timely grace, 
* And 1 them to the end. 


1 


e 
or his people in diſtreſs 

The Gop of Jacob ſtands; 
bears us, till our troubles ceaſe, 
W his Almighty hands: 

e for us his pow'r hath ſhewen, 
"He doth ſtill our refuge prove 
ob's Gop till loves his own, 
And will for ever love. 


CCXLV. Opening a Place of public Worſhip. L M. 
ES Us, where'er thy people meet, 

. There they behold thy mercy-ſeat ; "FP 

* here'er they ſeek Thee Thou art found, 

And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground. 


For Thou, within no walls confin'd, 
nhabiteſt the humble mind; 

uch ever bring Thee, where they come, 
ind going, take 


my 


04 — 
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T 1 
Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few! 

Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 


The ſweetneſs of chy ſaving name. 


Here may we prove the pow'r of pray 5 


To ſtrengthen faith, and ſweeten care; 
To teach our faint deſires to riſe, 
And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 


Bchold! at thy commanding word, 
Let Sion ſtretch her cords abr oad ; 
Come then, and fill that wider ipace, 
And bleſs us with a large encreaſe. 


Log p, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor ſhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 


Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down, 


. And make a thouſand hearts thine own |! 


"= 0 9 I 
CCXLVI. Farth, L. M. 
MBARR'D upon a ſtormy ſea, 
E. Irsus, aloud we call for Thee; 


gay to the raging waves, Be ſtill, 
And ſhew that they obey thy will. 


Now we are ſinking to the deep, 
{ho* Jzsus ſeems to be allcep ; 

| ile wants but to be calld to come, 
And bear us to our deſtin'd home. 


Jo pray by faith is Gilead's balm, 

For o the Log can make it calm; 

| the winds and waves obey His word, 

| And ſhew that He's the Sov'reign Lorp. 
CCXLVII. Errjanfed by Ravens. By. 
\LIJAH's example declares, Wo 

Whatever diſtreſs may betide z A Aa 4 
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The ſaints may commit all their cares 
To Him who will ſurely provide: 
When rain long with-held tro the earth 
Occalion'd a tamine of bread, | Wi 
The prophet, ſecure from the dearth, E 
By ravens was conſtantly fed. 


More likely to rob tlian to feed, 


N Were ravens who live upon prey; = 
N But when the Loxp's people have need, <- 
His goodneſs will find out a way: = Wi 
0 This inſtance to thoſe may ſeem ſtrange, 8 
iq Who know not how faith can eee 1 
1 But ſooner all nature ſhall change, b 
if Than one of Gop's promiſes tail, ; 
j or is it a ſingular caſe, 


The wonder is often renew'd;  _ f 
LY many can ſay, to his praiſe, : 


4 
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He ſends them by ravens their food : 
Thus worldlings, tho? ravens indeed, 
Tho” greedy and ſelfiſi their mind, 
If Gob has a ſervant to feed, 
Againſt their own wills can be kind, 


Thus ſatan, that raven unclean, 
Who croaks in the ears of the faints, 
Compell'd by a power unſeen, 
Adminiſters oft to their wants: 
op teaches them how to find food 
| From all the temptations they feel; 
This raven, who thirſts for my blood, 
Has help'd me to many a meal. 


| How ſafe and how happy are they 
Who on the good Shepherd rely; 
le gives them out ſtrength for their 1270 
Their wants He will ſurely ſupply : -. -- - 
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He ravens and lions can tame, 


All creatures obey his command; 
| Then let me rejoice in his name, 


And leave all my cares in his hand. 


HYSICIAN of my ſin-ſick ſoul, 
To Thee I bring my cate; 

My raging malady contr Oh, © 

1 And heal me by thy grace. 

& Pity the anguiſh I endure, 

See bow | mourn and pine; 

For never can I hope a cure 
Prom any hand but Thine, 

I would diſcloſe my whole complaint, 
But where ſhall begin ? 

No words of mine can fully paint 
That worſt diſtemper, lin, 


CCXLVII. A fick Soul. C. NM. 


| 
18 


"=" 99%. 
.orD, I am fick, regard my cry, 
And ſet my ſpirit tree ; 
ay, canſt Thou let a {inner die, 
Who longs to love like me £ 55 


CCXLIX. Sacrament. 68. 
NCOURAGED by the word of grace, 
E. We meet hee at thy table, LoRD; 
Ohl let us ſce thy ſmiling face, 
| And one reviving lock afford: 
| Tous the bread of Þſ{c be giv'n, 
| the bread which cometh down from heaven, 


e are unworthy, we confeſs, a 

One crumb of children's bread to taſte; 
But cloathed in thy righteouſneſs 
We humbly venture to the feaſt. 
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9 
Amid thy ſaints, dear Loxb, appear, 
And manifeſt thy pretence here. 


With heav*nly food our fouls refreſh, 
Jo us be known in breaking bread : 

| Taſting the ſymbol of thy fleſh, 

May we on pureha ſed. mercy feed : 

E Remind us how thy precious blocd 

k Was ſhed to ſeal our peace with Gop. 


CCL. Sacrament, S. M. 


E SUS invites his ſaints 

To mcet around his board : 

[: Here pardon'd rebels lit, and hold 
00 With their LoRD. 


For food, he gives his fleſh; 

He bids us drink his blood: 
i Amazing favor! matchleſs grace! 
Ot our ederming Gob. 


14 
10 


„ 
Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
is glorious name to raiſe 
pleaſure and love fill every mind, 
| And every voice be praiſe. 


CCLI. Sacrament. L. M. 
ITY a helpleſs ſinner, Lozp, 
Who would believe thy gracious word; 

But own my heart with ſhame and grief, 
A ſink of fin and unbelief. 0 
LORD, in thy houſe I read there* s room: 
And vent'riug hard, behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy children, room for me? 

cat the bread and drink the wine: 


But Oh! my foul wants more than fi ign, 
I faint, unleſs I feed on Thee, 
And drial 
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For ſinners, Loxp, Thou cam'ſt to bleod 
And Im a ſinner vile indeed! 

} los, I believe thy grace is free: 

Oh, magnify it now in me. 


CLI. Sacrament. - of . 
EAR T 5 of ſtone, relent, relent, 
Break, by ]zsv's croſs fubdu'd! 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood ! 
& Sintul ſoul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd Gov's eternal Son! | 


Les, our fins have done the deed, 

Drove the nails that fix Him here - 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd Him with a ſoldier's ſpear ; 7 
ö Made his ſoul a Lacriſice, 


"E* $89. 


Shall T let Him "FT in van ? 
Still to death purſue my Gop ? 
Open, tear his wounds again, 
| Trample on his precious blood ? 
| pe ; „with all my fin J“ part : 
st 3 love hath broke my heart. 


CCL. Sacrament. 704 


| * US, Maſter of the fealt, 

The feaſt itſelf Thou art; 

No receive the meaneſt gneſt, 

And comfort ev'ry heart! 

Give us living bread to cat, 

Manna that from heav'n comes down, 
Vill us with immortal meat, 

And make thy nature known! 
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In this barren wilderneſs T 
Thou haſt a table ſpread, = © 
Furniſh'd out with richeſt grace, Vi 
Whate'er our ſouls can need. 3 
Still ſuſtain us by thy love, - 00 
Still thy ſervant's ſtrength repair, | 
Till we reach the courts above, MT; 


And feaſt for ever there. 


CCLIV. Sacrament. C. M. 


"[IAT doleful night before his death, 
2H The Laus for ſinners flain 
Did almoſt with his lateſt breath 
1 This ſolemn feaſt ordain. 
To keep thy feaſt, Lonp, are we met, 
And to 9 Thee; 

| Hep each poor trembler to repeat, BE 

For me, He died, for me: 1 


e 
Thy ſulPrings, Lok, each ſacred 4 fig 
Jo our remembrance brings: 
We eat the bread and drink the wine; 
But think on nobler things. 


Oh tune our tongues, and ſet in frame 
Each heart that pants to Thee, 
Jo ſing Hoſanna to the LA sj, 

The Laus that died for me. 


CCLV. Sacrament. C. M. 
ls is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 
And Gov invites to ſup; 3 


1 he juices of the living vine 
| Were preſs'd, to fill the cup. 


Oh, bleſs the SavIoR, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed; 

ot heav'n affords a coſtlier treat, 
For Ixsus is the bread! _ 
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The vile, the loſt, He calls to them, Mn 
Ye trembling ſouls appear! . 
The riohteous in their own eſteem 1 
Have no acceptance here. 5 
Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 10 
Ihe banquet ſpread for you; F 
Dear Sav1os, this is welcome news, | «7 


Ihen] may venture too. 
* If guilt and fin afford a plca, 
And may obtain a place; 


Surely the LORD will welcome me, 
And I ſhall ſce his facc. 


 CCLVI. Sacrament. IL. M. FE ji 
ory WAs on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of Gop's delight, „ 
And friends betray'd Him to his foes: 


E F 
Before the mournful ſcene began, 

He took the bread, and bleſs? d, and brake; $5 
What love thro? all his actions ran! q 


What wond'rous words of grace He {pake! 


„ This is my body broke for ſin, 
Receive and cat the living food: 
| Then took the cup, and blefs'd the wine; 
is the new cov'nant in my blood. „ 


%% D this (He cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry ot your dying Friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lorp.”” 
uf sus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We thew thy death, we ling thy name, 
Jill Thou return, and: we ſhall eat 
The marriage-Tuppes of the Lame, » 
RRZ 8 


e 
9 CLvli. Sacrament. 7. 6. 


Fe HF UL Bridegroom, Holy , Fe 
By thy church beloved; 5 5 
Manifeſt . ſweeteſt name, 
To each heart approved. 
WK Crown this ordinance of Thine 
= With a ſolemn bleſſing; 
= Let our feaſt be all divine, 
aach Thyſelf poſſeſſing. 
Cauſe that bleeding ſacrifice, 
= Once for ſinners eiv'n, 
To appear before our eyes, 

_ Earneſt of our heaven. 


We partake the bread and wine, 
| Seals of our profeſſion; 
= Of the inward grace the ſign, 
4 Symbols of th, paſſion. | 


V 


Me 9 
we commemorate thy death 
While we are receiving. 
Feeding in our hearts by Faith, 
With unfeign'd thankſgiving, 


CCLVIII. Sacrament. L. M. a 


| OME, ſinners, to the goſpel feaſt, 
Ixsus! invites you for his gueſt , 
Oh taſte the goodneſs of your Gop, 


And cat his fleſh and drink his blood ! : 


See Him ſet forth before your eyes, 

| Behold the bleeding Sacrifice! 

His offer'd love make haſte, embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


Ye, who believe his record true, 

Shall ſup with Him, and He with you 3 ; 

Come to the feaſt, be ſav d from Ws „ 
or 1 waits to take you in. 8 B 3 


e att. 9 995 
-CCEIX.: Sacrament. C. M. R 
JOM E, Hol Gnosr, ſet to thy ſeal, 5 i 
-Thine inward witneſs give; 2 2 


And to my inmoſt ſoul reveal 
The death by which I live. 


I want the dear Redeemer's grace, 0 
[ ſeek the Crucify dj; „„ 
The Man that ſuffer din my place, As 


; The Gop that groan'd and dy' d. 
2B Spectator of the pangs divine, 5 
= Oh that I now may be! 5 Ir 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign = 
His paffion on the tree. 


10 _ Give me to underſtand that found EE EY Is 
Which told His mortal pain, = = 
Tore up the graves, and rent the gr ound, 1 


And broke the rocks in twain. 


1 


\epeat my Site Saviok's cry 
Unto my heart ſo loud, 
That my whole ſoul may now reply, 
* This is the Sox of Gop.” 
CCLX. Sacrament. GC. M. 
\ OME, Hory GrosrT, Thine influence the 
And realize the ſign; 
Thy life infuſe into the br cad, 
| Thy pow'r into the wine. 
| Effectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly art 
| Vit channels to convey thy love 
10 each believing heart. EET 
CCLEXT:. "Sacrament; CG; M. 
Hs was compaſſion like a Gop, 
A That when the Savior knew 
py e price of par don was his blood, . 
His pity ne'er withdrew! Bb 4 
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4 He funk beneath our heavy woes, 

Io raiſe us to his throne: 
There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 

But coſt his heart a groan. 


Now tho* He reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great: 
Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor will His faints forget. 


Here we receive repeated ſeals 
Of Jxsv's dying love: 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 

One loft affection move. 


= Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record; _ 
And with our joy for pardon d guilt, 
Mourn that we 968 9 the LORD. 


„ 
CCeœlXII. Garrament, L. M. 
IX HAT heav'nly Max, or lovely Gop, 


Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy and pity in his eyes ! 

The Log p! the Savior | yes, 'tis He, 

I know Him by the ſmiles He wears; 

| Dear glorious Ma that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. 
Io! He reveals his ſhining breaſt, 
Ion thole wounds, and I adore; 

| Lo! He prepares a royal fealt, 

| Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs He bore! | 
hence flow theſe favors ſo divine! 

I ox PD! why ſo lavith of thy blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly ſouls as mine 


Comes marching downward from the ſkies, 


This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacred food? MM 
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That nail'd Him to the curſed tree; 
»Twas his own love this table ſpread 
For fuch unworthy worms as we. 
Then let us taſte the Saviok's love, 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lox : 
With glad confent our lips ſhall move, 
And ſweet Hoſannas crown the boar d. 


CCEXHLEL Funeral. C. M. 
WIE. T to rejoice in lively hope, 
That, when my change ſhall come, 


Angels will hover round my bed, 
F And watt my ſpirit home. 


Then ſhall my diſempr ifon'd foul 
__ Behold Him and adore; 
Be with his likeneſs ſatisſied, 
And prieve and fin no more. 


7i was his own love that made Him bleed, 
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300n too my llumb'ri ing duſt ſliall hear 

The trumpet's quick ning found, 
And, by my Savior's power rebuilt; 
At his right hand be found. 


| Theſe eyes ſhall ſee Him in that day, 
| The God that died for me; 

And all my riſing bones ſhall ſay, } 
LoRD, who 1s like to T hee ! E "i | 


If ſuch the views which grace untolds, 
| Weak as it is below; 

4 What raptures mult the church above 
In Jesv's preſence know! 


Oh may the unction of theſe truths 

Por ever with me ſtay, _ 

Lill, from her ſinful cage difmifs-d, 
Ny pur flies 3 


1 
CCLXIV. Funeral. g“. 


II lov rely appearance of death! 
No ſight upon earth is fo fair; 


A Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
= The corple when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


Hou bleſt is our brother bereft 


Ho eaſy the ſoul that hath left 

his weariſome body behind! 

Of evil incapable Thou, 

= Whole relicts with envy 1 lee, 
No longer in miſery now, 

No longer a inner like me. 


Not all the gay pageants that breathe 


Of all that could burthen his mind, 
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This earth is affected no more 

With ſickneſs, and ſhaken with pain, 
The war in the members is o'er, 

And never ihall vex him again: 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Fxtinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh” d away. 


The languiſhing Head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
The quict immoveable breaſt _ 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
the heart is no longer the ſeat. 
Oft trouble and torturing pain, 
| it ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
& !t never ſhall flutter again. 


* 
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The lids he ſo ſeldom could 25 g 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, - 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 4 
The fountain can yield no ſupplies, 1 
Theſe hollows from water are free, 72 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, „ 
And evil they never ſhall fee. _ | 
CCLEXY, Funeral. C. M. a 
HY do we mourn departing friends, Bi 


Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
is but the voice that Jr.sus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upwards too, 
As faſt as time can move? 

y ſhould we wiſh the hours more flow 
That keep us from our love? 


Wh 


E 

6 hy ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There the dear fleſh of Irsus lay, 

And left aiwcet perfume! 

The grave of all his ſaints Ie bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed; 

Where ſhould the dying mem bers reſt, 

But with their dying Head: 


Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew d our fect the way; 
Up to the Loxp our fleſh ſhall fly 
At the great riſing day. 


-CCLXVI. - Funeral. G. M. 


REAT Gop! I own thy hn juſt, 
L And nature mult decay 
| | 7 my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 
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Yet faith may 5 o'er the grave, 
| And trample on the tombs; _ 

| My Jesus, my REpEeMe lives, 

My Gop, my SAVIOR comes. 


mn The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſeat; 
And death, the laſt of all his foes, 

10 Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet. 


11 Tho greedy worms devour my Ein 
And gnaw my Waſting fleſh; _ 
When Gop ſhall build my bones again, 
= He clothes them all afreſh. 

W Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face 

With ſtrong immortal eyes, 


$ And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
„With pleaſure and furprize. 


t 
ccLXVII. Funeral. C. M. 
IO happy are the foul: above, 
Tt From {in and ſorrow freg! 
\\1th Jesvs they are now at relt, 

And all his glory ſce. 


\orthy the Las, aloud they cry, 
That brought us here to Gop: 

i ceaſeleſs hy mus of praiſe they thout 
The merit of his blood. 


With wond'ring joy they recolleck 

| [heir fears and dangers palt : 

And bleſs the wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 
Which brought them ſafe at laſt. 


Þ icy follow the exalted Las, 
| Whereer they fee him go; 
nd at the footſtool of his grace 
Their blood-bought crowns the throw, # 
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Load, let the merit of thy death 
To me be likewiſe givin; 
And J, with them, ſhall ſhout thy praife 

Through all the courts of heay'n. 


CCLX VIII. Funeral. S. M. 


HE ſpirits of the juſt, 
Confin'd in bodies, groan ; N | 
Till death conſigns the corpſe to duſt, = 
And then the conflict's done. * 


Jesus, who came to ſave, 


The Laws for ſinners lain, Hb 
Perfum'd the chambers of the grave, „ 
And made ev'n death our gain. 1 


Why fear we then to truſt 
The place where Jzsus lay? 

In quiet reſts our brother's duſt; 

Aud thus it ſeems to ſay: 


e 
ce Forbear, my friends, to weep, 
* Since death has loſt its ſting: 
Thoſe chriſtians, that in Jesus $ fleep, 
« Our Gop will with Him bring.” 


ECLXIR. Funeral. C. M. 


Ak E D as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at firſt, | 
de to the earth return again, 
And mangle with our duſt. 
de dear delights we here . 
And fondly call our own, 
de but ſhort favors borrow'd now, 

Lo be repaid anon. 


is Gop that lifts our comforts high 
Or {inks them to the grave, 

[le gives, and (bleſſed be his name!) 

He takes but what He gave, 
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Peace all our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious high 

| Be filent at his Sov'reign will, 

| And ev'ry murmur die. 


If imiling mercy crown our lives, | 
Its praiſes ſhall be fpread, = I 
And we'll adore the juſtice too | 


il \ That ſtrikes our comforts dead. Ons I 

| CCLXX. The Spirit of Prayer. C.M. 

HEPHERD divine, our wants relicve, 1 

In this our evil day: © © 

To all thy tempted follow'rs give F 
Ihe pow'r to truſt and pray. 1 

Long as our fiery trials laſt, I 
Long as the croſs we bear, — 

Oh let our ſouls on Thee be caſt = Hy 


In never-ccaling pray'r. 
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Come, Hoi Guosr, thy praying ME” 
Give us in faith to claim; 

To wreſtle, till we ſee thy face, 

And know thy hidden name. 


Fill thou the Farnrnz's love unpart, 
| Till thou Thyſelf beſtow, 

Be this the cry of cv'ry he. art, 
Will not let Thee go. 


. . 
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| I will not let Thee 980 unleſs 

| Thou tell thy name to me; 

With all thy great ſalvation bleſs, 

| And fay, © CurtsT dy'd tor thee.” 


8 —— * 
1 


? 
* 
14 
14 
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Chen let me, on the mountain-top, 
| Bchold thy open face ; 
Till faith in light is ſwallow'd up, 
And pray'r in endlels praiſe. 
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CC LXXI. Pray without Ceaſm ns. L. M. 


RAY'R was appointed to convey 
The bleſſings Gop deſigns to give 
Long as they live ſhould chriſtians pr ay, 

For only while they pray, they hve. 


The chriſtian's heart his pray'r indites, 

He ſpeaks as-prompted from within; 
The Spixir his petition writes, 1 
And CHRIST receives, and gives it in. 1 


And ſhall we in dead filence lie, = 

When Cx lsa ſtands waiting for our pray'r? | 
My foul, thou haſt a friend on high, = 
Ariſe, and try thy int'reſt there. | 
If pain afflict, or wrongs oppreſs, 1 2 
It cares diſtract, or fears PPC 
If guilt deject, if fin diſtreſs, . N 4 


& The:remedy's before thee ; Pray. 


1 
Depend on CnrIsT thou canſt not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wiſhes known; 
Fear not—His merits mult prevail; a 
Atk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. - 
CCLXXII. Whitſunday, C. M. 
OME, Horx GnosT, our heacts ne E. 
Let us thine influence prove: 


tree BY of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love : 


Come, HoLy Ghost, for mov'd by Thee 
Thy prophets wrote and ſpoke, 

Unlock the truth (Thyſelf the key!) 
Unſeal the ſacred book: 


. Water with heav” nly dew thy word, 
In this appointed hour: 

Attend it with thy preſence, Loap, 
And bid it come with pow” 


®. 
' I wo. 
Pan 


Now let us find redemption near, 
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Open the hearts of them that hears 
To make the Savror room ;_ 


Let faith by hearing come. 


CCLXXINM. Trinity Sunday. L. NI. 


LEST be the Far HER, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Cs ce We OWE 


Kiuvers of mn s joy above, 


a Glory to Thee, great Sox of Gop ! 


we. give the ſacred Spix 1 praiſe, . 


- b In 
4% 3 . 
* 5 


And rills of comtort here below. 


Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious {ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and lite for dying fouls. 


Who, in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, 
\nd into þ2undleſs glory flow, v. 
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Thus Gop the FarnkR, Gon the Sox, 
and Go the Seikir, we adore: 
"That fea of life and love unknown, 
Vithout a bottom or a ſhore. 
CCLXXIV. The Anchor of Hope. C. M. 
5 O more with trembling heart 1 try 
N A multitude of things ; 
Still wiſhing to find out that point 
rom whence falvation ſprings. 
My anchor's caſt! caſt on a rock, 
Where I ſhall ever reſt 


From all the labors of my thoughts, 
And WOrkings of my breaſt. _ 


What i is my anchor? if you aſk, 

A hungry, helpleſs mind, 
Diving with mis'ry from its weight, 
Till firmeſt ground it and. 


E 4 

What is my rock? 'tis [rsv5 Cukfsr, 
Whom faithleſs eyes pats o'er ; 

Yet there e poor ſinners anchor mav, 5 8 
And ne'er be haken more. - | 


CCL XXV. Salvation in Cu RIST. 8. M. 
HE Los p on high proclaims 

: His Godhead from his throne : 

W < juſtice and mercy are the names 

I | „ Whereby I will be known : 

BY < Ye dving ſouls, that fit 

tt In darkneſs and diſtreſs, 

Look from the borders of the Pit 

& To my recov'ring grace.“ 


| Sinners ſhall hear the fad; 
Their thankful tongues {hall own, 
Our righteouſneſs and ſtrength are found 
un Thee, 0 Lozp; alone, 


| 


— 


L Ar 
in Thee ſhall Iſrael truſt, 

And ſee their guilt forgiv' n: 
Job ſhall pronounce the linners jutt, 
And take the ſaints to heaven. 


CCLXXVI. Curist's Cane 7//16n. C. NI. 


W.. THz} Joy we meditate the grace 


Ot our Hicn PRIEST above; . 
{lis heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſymp: athy within, 
He knows our tecble frame; 

He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
Þ or He has felt the lame. 


He in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 


ä 
And in his meaſure feels afrcſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaki ing flax, 
| Butraiſeit to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed He never breaks, 


Nor ſcor Ns the meaneſt name. 


Then let our humble faith addreſs 
; His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We. ſſhall obtain deliv' ring grace 
in the diſtreſſing hour. 


9 CCLXXVII. The Angel of 105 8 


HOU very paſchal LAB, jo 

Whoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 
Irhro⸗ whom we out of Egypt came, 
NV ranſom'd Papi lead. 
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Angel of goſpel grace, 

Pulfil thy character; 

Jo guard and feed thy choſen race, 
In Iſrael's camp appear. 

Throughout the deſert way 
Conduct us by thy light: 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. _ 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With blellings from above; ; 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of chy love. 


CCLXXVIII. Comfort in Death. 7. 6. 
HEN I obtain permiſſion 
To leave this vale of tcars, 


| Be Thou my good phyſician, 
At hand to ſoothe my fears! 


* 


* 
* 
f 


* 
Oh let my ſoul, expiring, 
On thy dear breaſt recline; 


And be true life acquir ing 


From that pierc'd heart of Thine. 


bon, apply the merit 

And comfort of thy blood, 
When I give up my ſpirit 

To Thee, my judge and Gov : 
| If with mein my paflage 

Thou art, how glad and bold 
Shall I reccive the met? age, 

And let my limbs grow cold ! 


The ſoul, on Thee believing, 
Goes . ife to Paradiſe; 


The body too, retrieving 


A purer frame, ſhall riſe: 
I 


© ro rn, mar oe e—_—_ 
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>pite of the grave's corruption 
J ſhall thy glory ſee; 

And ſing of my adoption 
Toall eternity. 


CCLAXIN. The Witnefſg Spixtr. C. NM. 
\ THY fhould the children of a KING qc 


Go mourning all their days! 
Great Comforter! deſcend an a | bring : 
5 tokens of thy grace. 


[ F Thou not dwell in all the Hants, 
99 ſeal the heirs of heav'n? 
When wilt Thou banifh my complaints, 
And ihew my lins forgiv'n? 


ullure my conicience of her part 
In the REDEENUER's blood; 
Auch bear thy wWitneſs with my heart, 
That I am born ot Gon. | 


TT 7 
| Oh let my ſoul, expiring, 

On thy dear breaſt recline ; i WW f 
| And be true life acquiring mn” 
From that pierc'd heart of Thine. 


| Savior, apply the merit . 
And comfort of thy blood, 
When I give up my ſpirit 

= lo Thee, my Judge and Gop : 
if with mein my patlage 
1 Thou art, how glad and bold 
8 _ I receive the metlage, 

»} 4 And let my limbs grow cold! 


iy il ſoul, on Thee believing, 
| Goes ſafe to Paradiſe ; 
Ihe body too, retrieving 

2 A Pur er ann, ſhall rife : . 


- 


Spite of the grave's corruption 
I ſhall thy glory ſee; _ 
And ſing of my adoption 
To all eternity. 


CCLXXIS. The H "tnefſing SPIRIT. C. M. 
'HY {ſhould the children of a 2285 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great 1 ter! deſcend and bring | 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


Doſt Thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heavin ? 
When wilt Thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ihew my {ins forgiv*n ? 
Aflure my conſcience of her part 
In the REDEENIER's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That am born of Gop. 


. — = * — — 
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Thou art the earneſt 1 
I he pledge of joys to come; 
| And thy {oft wings, celeſtial Dovs, 
Will Ei convey me home. 


'CCLXXX. Grace. C. NM. FF 


ICH grace, free grace, moſt ſw cetly calls, 
Directly come who will, 
Juſt as you are; for CHRIST receive 


N 
if Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 
5 Tis grace each day that feeds our ſouls, Ez 
b Grace keeps us inly poor; | 
; And Oh! that nothing elſe but grace 


May rule tor evermore. es 

bl | CCLXXXI. The Office of the Hol x Gnosr. 6. ! 

OL GHOST, by Him beſtow'd 
Who luffer'd on the tree, 


| R 
Take of my RepbExukk's blood, 
And ſhew it unto me: 


Thou the ſweet revealer art 
Of his righteouſneſs divine: 

Now aſſure my ſprinkled heart, 
That GoD, through Him, is mine. 


CcLXXXII. 7 in Gon. C. M. 


FHY: ſhould I doubt his love at laſt, 
With anxious thoughts perplex'd ? I 


| Who ſav'd me in the troubles Paſt, 
Will fave me in the next: 


Will ſave, till at my lateſt hour, 
With more than conqueſt bleſt, 
| I ſoar beyond temptation's pow'r 
To my REDEEMER'S brœaſt. 
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1 read it, and believe it, Loxp, 
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CCLXXXIII. Pardon for the Tile, C. 
A ns are many, like the ſtars, 
Or ſands upon the ſhore; 


But yet the mercies of my Go 
Are infinitely more. 


Manaſſeh, Paul, and Magdalen 81 
Were pardon'd all by Thee; ; . 


Por Thou haſt par don'd me. 
1 Ccrxxxav. For Felloteſpip ⁊ with ennie. L. M.. 


4 8 9 IS pure tree grace to me, my Gov, 
= To know the merit of thy blood : 
| BK keep me ever, through this g. ace, [ 


4 A At thy dear feet, that happy place! : 


1 1 Sweet is the privilege to be, 
= - My Lok, in A with Thee: 


1 
This bleſſing let me always find, 
And teel Thee near, and prove Thee kind, 


'CCLXXXYV. Happineſs only i in CugisT. C. M. 
HOU ſay'ſt, dear Ixsus, all thy ſaints | 
Who love thy tace to fee, 
| Sf. nil have, while in this vale of tears, 
{ Kind viſits oft from Thee. 
Then let my ſoul with Thee converſe, 
Who art my chief delight; —_— 


For ſure the world can't eale my he art, 
1 baniſh d from thy fight, | 


ccLXXXVI. Fellowſhip. C. M. 


ES Us, knit all our hearts to Thee, 

And join us all in one; 
And in our meetings every where „ 
Be Thou c our aim alone. „ 


11 


Reien Thou {ole monarch of our hearts, 
Without a rival reign ; 
Till we with angels join aboy 5 
To praite the Laus once lain. 


ccCLXXXVII. Prath to CRS Jesus. E. M. 
Ty LESSINGS for ever on the Las By 
Who bore the curte tor wretched im, an; 


Let angels found his ſacred nate, 
And every creature fay, Amen. 


— 


CCL XXxV III. Pro: ee: 
LH that all may ſeek and find . 
Ev'ry good in Ixsus join'd! JI 
Him let Iſrael till adore, 
Truir Him, praiſe Him evermore, 
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CCLX XXI. Mercy. C. M. 
ERCY, good Logp, mer cy 1 alk, 
1 This is the total ſum; 
For mercy, Lox», is all my ſuit, 8 

_ Loxvy, let thy mercy come. 


CCXC: .DOXOLOGTES;: 5. . 
ATHER, Sox, and Horry Gnosr, 
One Gon, whom we adore; 
in we with the heav*nly hoſt 
10 praiſe Thee ever more. 


Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three; 

Ho ly, holy, holy Los p, 
All | glory be to Thee. 


Ddz 


eie. TM, 
O Gop the FarnEx's throne 
Perpetual honors raiſe; 
= Glory to Gop the Sox, 
ul To Gop the Sp1kiT praiſe; 


= With all our pow'rs, eternal KI xd, 
= While faith adores, thy name we ling. 
=- ' CCXCAM. 


O Gop, who reigns ” on high, 
To His dear Son who deign'd to die 
Dur guilt and mis'ry to remove, 
To the bleſt Six Ir who life i imparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts, 
De cadiels glory, praile, and love. 


COLCHE 17, M.-- 
FATHER of heav'n! be ever ador'd, 
Thy mercy we find, in ſending our Lond 


IIIS yoke is | eaſy, and his burthen is „ne 5 
1 Mat. ii. 30. 


EH O LD, the Laws of God that taketh 
A the ſin of the world: John 1 i. 29. 


= $= LY- He hath borne our griefs, and | 


carried our ſorrows. Iſai. Iiii. 4. 


He was wounded for our tranſgreſſions, Hel 
was bruiſe 4 tor our iniquities: the ?chaſtiſement i 
of our peace yas upon Him; and with his ſtripes} 
we are healed. Ijai, Iiii. 5. 


i 


L L we like ſheep have gone aſtray ; we have] [ 
turned every one to his own way : and 


the Loxb hath laid on Fim the ae of us all. 
2 1 4 


3 1 
— » 
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E truſted in Gop that He might deliver 
him; let Him deliver him, if He delight! in 
lim. Mat. xxvil. 43. 


ing up your heads, 0 ye gates; and be „ͤö;ö—d0ũne 
lift up, ye everlaſting doors ; . and the KING 2 
of glory ſhall come in, ; 
| Who is the KING of glors 4 ? the Ts ſtrong and f 
. the LORD mighty in battle. P/a, xxiv. 7,8. . 
E * all the an gels of Gop wor ritup im. . 
REAT was the company of the preachers : 4 
the Loꝶp gave the word. P/a. Ixviu. 11. = 


THEIR ſound is gone out into all lands, 
and their words unto the ends of the world. | 
Rom. X. 18. 


. | 
REAK forth into joy ; glad tidings, thy 
Gop reigneth. How beautiful are the feet of 
=... kim that bringeth tidings of ſalvation; that ſaith } 
« unto Zion, thy GOD reigneth! Jai. Iii. 7. 9- 


ET us break their bonds aſun der, and calt | 


q | a 
; away their e from us. 4¼. ii. 3. 


N TALLELUTAH! for the LOR b Go 
OMNIPOI ENT ragneth. Rev, xix. G 


4 The kingdom of this world 15 become chef 
" kingdoms Of our LORD and of Ins CHRIST; 
5 and He {hall reign for ever and ever. Rev. xi. 1 5. 


KING of KINGS and LORD of LORDS. 
DEV» Kix, 16. HALLELUJAH] re 
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\INCE” by man came death, by man came 
alſo the reſurrection of the dead, For as in 

Adam all die, even ſo in CHRIST ſhall all be made 
alive. 1 Cor. XV. 21, 22. 
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[ 1 Cor. XV. 57. 


0 RT H Y 1s the Laws that was ſlain, and 


F ſtrength, and honor, and glory, and bleſſing. 
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UT thanks be to Gon, who giveth us the 
victory, thr ough our LokD Jesus CHRIST. 
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hath redeemed us to Goo, by his blood, 
to receive power, and riches, and wiſdom, and 


* Bleſſing, honor, glory, and power be unto 
Him that ſitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lt, for ever and ever, AMEN. Rev. v. 12, 
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ſhew the Meaſure of each End 
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E. M. -Oomman Meaſure 8 0 0 
L. M. Long Meaſure — — 88 8 
t. M. Longeſt Meaſure — — 10 11 10 1 
t. M. Shorteſt Meaſure | BR 
M. Short Meaſure — 6 6 8 
St. Stephen's — / OS 
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